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XTbe  Ikingbom  of  ipraise 


For  the  Man  of  Galilee. 


COPYRIOHT.   »!>H>,  H-V  TTTI,I,AR-MBREr>ITH  CO. 
IMTEIUSA.TIONA.L.  COPYRIGHT  secUKBD. 


J.  Duncan-Clark. 


I.  B.  Mbbedttbu 


Shout  a  -  loud  the 
Men  are  want  -  ed, 
From  the  count-ing 
On  -  ward!  are  His 
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O'er   the  land  from  sea    to  sea, 

Men    of   high    or  low   de  -  gree. 

From  the  forge  and  fac  -  to  -  ry, 

He    who  leads  to  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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Men  are  want  -  ed,  men  of  cour  • 
Each  to  be  a  fel  -  low  -  work 
Lo,  there  throngs  a  loy  -  al  le  - 
On -ward!  till   the  world   is  tak 


age, 
■  er 
gion 
en 


For  the  Man  of  Gal 
With  the  Man  of  Gal 
For  the  Man  of  Gal 
For   the   Man   of  Gal 

I 


i  -  lee. 

i  -  lee. 

i  -  lee. 

i  -  lee. 
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Ball. 


0,  thou  man 

O,  thou  man 

O,  thou  man 

0,  thou  man 


of  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  Thou  who  died    to  set  men  free, 

of  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  In      the  fight    to  set  men  free, 

of  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  We    will     fol  -  low  on  -   ly  Thee, 

of  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  We    will     fol  -  low  on  -   ly  Thee, 
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a  tempo. 
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We   will    fol  -  low    on  -  ly  Thee,      Bless  -  ed   Man  of  Gal 

We    will    fol  -  low    on  -  ly  Thee,      Glo  -  rious  Man  of  Gal 

In       a     life     of    faith  and  serv-  ice,  Bless  -  ed   Man  of  Gal 

O,   Thou  fear  -  less,  peer  -  less  lead  -  er,  Glo  -  rious  Man  of  Gal 
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-  lee! 
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Our  Best. 
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1.  Hear    ye    the    Mas-ter's  call,  "Give  Me  thy    best!  "For,      be    it    great  or  small, 

2.  Wait    not  for    men  to  laud,  Heed  not  their  slight;  Win  -  ning  the  smile  of  God 

3.  Night  soon  comes  on  a -pace,  Day    has -tens    by;    Work-man  and  work  must  face 
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That  is  His  test.  Do  then  the  best  you  can,  Not  for  re  -  ward.  Not  for  the 
Brings  its  de  -  light!  Aid  -  ing  the  good  and  true  Ne'er  goes  un-blest>  All  that  we 
Test  -  ing  on     high.    Oh,     may  we  in  that  day  Find  rest,  sweet  rest,  Which  God  has 


1^ 


i      I     I  I 
Chorus. 

A  J. 
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praise  of  man.  But  for     the  Lord. 

think  or  do,  Be  it  the  best.  J-  Ev  -  'ry  work  for  Je  -  sus  will 
promised  those  Who  do     their  best. 


be  blest, 


1  I 
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But     He     asks  from  ev  -  'ry  -  one     his  best. 


Our     tal  -  ents  may  be  few, 


I  I 
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These   may   be     small,  But     un  -  to     Him   is     due   Our   best,     our  all. 
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Lift  Ui^,  My  Soul,  Tiiv  Praises. 
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1.  Lift    up,    my   soul,    thy  prais  -  es, 

2.  To     Him    I'll    free  -  ly  ren  -  der 

3.  Lift    up,    my   soul,    thy  prais  -  es 

J  J  If:: 
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For  God  is  on  His  throne,  A  - 
The  best  that  life  can  give,  And 
That  such   a    Friend   is     thine.  And 
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bove  all  earth  -  ly  king  -  doms  He  reigns  in  pow'r  a  -  lone !  The  Lord  of 
count  it  joy  and  bless  -  ing,  In  His  dear  love  to  livo!  He  is  my 
sing     a    song   of     glad  -  ness.     For    all     His    love     di  -  vine!    My    Lord,  my 


all  the    na  -  tions,  E  -  ter  -  nal   King   of  all.      To      e  -  ven   me  He 

King  for  -  ev    -   er.  And  I      will   sing    His  praise.    With  all  -  in  -  creas  -  ing 

King,  my    Sa  -  viour,  My  ev  -  er  -  pres  -  ent  Friend,  I'll    love  Thee  and  I'll 
I                                                -0--  -0-- 


mm 
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list   -   ens.    And  hears  me   when   I  call! 
rapt  -  ure.    Thro*  all   my  length'ning  days.  V   Lift    up,     my   soul,     thy   prais  -  es, 
praise  Thee,  With  joy  that  knows  no   end!  ) 
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to     the    King,    His  bound-less  tove  and    sav  -  ing  grace,  For  -  ev   -  er  sing. 


Only  One. 

*Over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." — Luke  15  : 16. 
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1.  On  -  ly  one  soul    for    Je  -  sus!    Think  not  'tis  on  -  ly     one,         Count  not  your 

2.  Ye  who  would  be  soul  win  -  ners,   Gath  -  er  them  one  by    one,  Heart  to  heart 

3.  On  -  ly  one  soul   for    Je  -  sus!    Think  what  one  voice  may  say,        Lead-ing  per - 
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har  -  vest  scant -y;  Grieve  not  at  set  of  sun;  Think  of  the  joy  in  heav  -  en! 
work  is  need  -  ed,  Do  as  your  Lord  hath  done;  Think  of  that  wea-ry  jour  -  ney 
haps   a   hun-dred   In  -   to    the  bet  -  ter   way!      Think  of  the  deeds  of  mer  -  cy 

—m- — 0- 
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Think  what  that  one  soul  cost!    Think  of  the  end-less  sor  -  row    If  that  one  soul  were  lost. 
Un  -  der  a  noon-tide  sun ;      Think  how  your  Master  labored,    Seeking  to  save  just  one. 
One  redeemed  life  may  do ;        Think  of  the  songs  in  heav-en !     You  should  be  singing,  too ! 
-  'Si   -tL.  ^.  > 


^  Chorus.    Rather  quick. 
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Hark!     hark!    an  -  gel  -  ic   hosts  are   sing  -  ing     A     song     of      joy  un 

i.     .k.  ^  J-   >  ^ 
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told; 


1        1^     >    I  I 
One   soul   redeemed!  one    life   re-claimed!  One  more  new  name  en -rolled. 
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Win  the  One  Next  to  You. 
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1.  If      you  would  work  for  the    Mas-ter   to  -  day,  Win  the  one  next  to 

2.  Have  you  looked   o  -   ver  the  great  har  -  vest  field,  Seek  -  ing  for  work  to 

3.  Close  to   your   door    may  be  some  one    in     sin.  Tell  Him  the  sto  -  ry 

4.  You   may  not     go      to      a     far   hea-then  land,  Or      to  a  coun  -  try 


ii 


I 

you; 
do? 
true 
new; 


If      you  would  show  some  poor  wand  -'rer  the  way,  Oh, 

Has  -  ten,  go    forth,  reap  the  gold      -  en  yield.  And 

Of     Him  who   died   that  poor  soul   to  win, —  Oh, 

But     in  your   home   for  the  Mas      -  ter  stand.  And 
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Choeus. 


win  the   one  next    to  you. 
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Win  the  one  next   to  you, 
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to  you, 
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Win    the    one    next     to  you;. 


Tell   him     of      Je  -  sus,  the 


to     you ; 
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might  -  y      to     save,    And     win     the    one  next 


to 
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you. 


to  you. 
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Quit  You  T^tke  Men^ 
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I.  There's  a  voice  comes  ringing  o'er  the  world  to  -  day,  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong, 
3.  If  in  ev  -  'ry  con-flict  you  would  vic-t'ry  win,  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong, 
3.  Gird  you  then  for  ac  -  tion,  take  the  Spir  -  it's  sword.  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong, 


*Tis  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth,  now  the  voice  o  -  bey.  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
In  the  might  -  y  he\  -  tie  with  the  hosts  of  sin.  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
To    the  true  and  faith-ful  there  is  rich   re  -  ward.    Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
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Stalwart  r 
Dare  to  st 
When  the 
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nen  are  needed  in  the  c 
and  where  others  in  the 
battle's  ended  and  the  ^ 
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ause  of  right.  Who  wi 
conflict  fall,  Dare  to 
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1  spread  the  message  of 
answer  promptly  to  the 
ou  cease  your  toiling  at 
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the  gospel  light. 
Master's  call, 
the  set  of  sun. 
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Chorus.    I  Cor.  16  : 13. 
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Faithful  men,  who  never  falter  in  the  fight ;   Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 

Go  where  du-ty  beckons,  let  no  fear  appall,  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong.  \  Watch  ye,  watch  ye, 
0  the  joy  that  waits  you  in  the  glad  "  well  done,"  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 


Stand  fast  in   the  faith,    Watch  ye,       watch  ye, 

 ^  ^  m-^-A^r-^  r-S  S  r-*^— ^ 


Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
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With  breadih  and  dignity. 


1.  The  men  of    our   A  -  mer  -  i 

2.  The  men  of     our    A  -  mer  -  i 

3.  The  men  of    our   A  -  mer  -  i 

,:33r=rt:  ^— J— ^- 
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ca      Have    free  -  ly  fought  and  died,  That 

ca,    Whose  hearts  are  true    as  steel,  And 

ca;      Up  -  on   life's  bat  -  tie  field  Their 
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they  might  stay  for  -  ev  -  er-more  Op-  pres-sion's  cru-el  tide ; 
ten  -  der  as  a  moth-er's  heart  A  broth-er's  hurt  to  feel, 
watchword  "vic-to  -  ry  or  death,"  They  know  not  how  to  yield; 

I  .  :  ^-J-^- 
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And  now  a   call  is 

TTflTTp  made  a  wnn-rtrnns 
And  now  with  ty  -  ran- 
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sound  ing  forth  From. sea  to  shin  -  ing  sea, 
sac  ri  -  fice  In  lands  a -cross  the  sea; 
ny  o'er-thrown,  God  grant  we  soon  may  see 

—I  -A  1  J-      ■      ^  ' 


The  man-hood  of  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca 
The  men  of  our  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca 
The  man-hood  of     A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca 
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Chorus. 
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For  the  man  of  Gal 
Like  the  man  of  Gal 
For  the  man  of  Gal 

.J_J_J- 


i  -  lee.  ) 
i  -  lee.  \ 
i  -  lee.  ) 


He  died   to  make  us  free,  Then  let  our  watch-word 
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,*'The  man-hood  Af 
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For   the  man  of   Gal  -  i  -  lee." 
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My  Anchor  Holds. 
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Moderato. 


1.  Tho  tem-pests  of  temp  -  ta  -  tion  sweep  a  -  cross  life's  sea, 

2.  Tho  clouds  are  black  with  sor  -  row  and  the  night    is  wild, 

3.  Tho  storms  may  rage  a -round  me,   in   my  heart    is  peace, 


^  1^ 


I  do  not  fear  the 
The  eye  of  God  un  • 
The  day  of    hope  is 
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I 

bil  -  lows  which  en  -  com  -  pass  me, 

sleep -ing  watch-es   o'er     His  child, 

dawn-ing  and  the  storms  will  cease, 


My   hope   is  like 

My   hope   in  Him 

Al  -  though  the  an  - 
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an   an  -  chor  f  as-tened 
is  ground-ed  and  when 
gry  bil  -  lows  fierce -ly 


safe  and 
He  is 
round  me 


sure, 
near, 
roll. 
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In    ev  -  'ry  time   of   test  -  ing,  lo,    it  holds  se  -  cure. 

My  bark  shall  ride  the  tem-pests  in  the  straits  of  fear. 

I    know  the  hand  that  holds  them  is  in  full  con  -  trol. 

>     >■    >     ^    0     ^  m  • 
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Choeus. 
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My   an- chor  holds,  tho  tides  are  lift  -  ing;  My    an  -  chor  holds,  no  more  I'm  drift- ing; 
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It    grips  the  rock,  withstands  the  shock,  My   an  -  chor  holds,  my  an  -  chor  holds. 
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HE'S  My  Friend. 
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1.  Do  you  need    a  friend  to  help  you  In  life's  darkest  hour, When  you  struggle  with  temp- 

2.  Do  you  need    a  frierid  to  help  you  When  the  bur-dens  press,  One  who  will  not  leave  or 

3.  Do  you  need  a  friend  to  guide  you  Lest  your  feet  should  roam, From  the  straight  and  narrow 


{m\'  hi  J,  r —  ! — i — V- — r~g-"»~rr  »  » 


ta  -  tion,  Feel  its  dead-ly  pow'r?  There  is  One  a-bove  all  oth-  ers  Will  your  cause  defend; 
fail  you  In  your  sore  dis-tress?  There  is  One,  He's  ev-  er  near  you,  Who  His  aid  will  lend: 
pathway  That  will  lead  you  home?  There  is  One  a- lone  can  lead  you  To  the  journey's  end* 

;  1  9- — ^---«»-|-^— flS — • — m-^-m^\-9-~-^ — — »-T-*^*---»-|-»— k= — , 
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You  can  al- ways  count  on  Je-sus,  He's  my  Friend.  He's  my  Friend,         with  Him  I 

He's  my  Friend,  with 


 r~ 
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He's  my  Friend, 


can  -  not     fail,  He's  my  Friend,  with  Him  I  shall    pre  -  vail,  Tho'  all  other  helpers  flee, 

Him  I  can-not  fail.  He's  my  Friend,  with       Him  I  shall  prevail, 

 ,— ^-gi:gir>-.a.-fcxfc=HF3l 


I       f  I 

can  -  not  fail, 
4S  


Ill  I 
He's  my  Friend,  I 


r  V- 
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There  is    One  will  faith-ful  be;  You  can    al-ways  count  on  Je-sus,    He's  my  Friend. 


shall     pre  -  vail, 
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lo     Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniel. 
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1.  What  a   won  -  der  -  ful  change  in    my   life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  1     have  ceased  from  my  wand-'ring  and   go  -  ing     a  -  stray,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of     a   hope  that  is    stead -fast  and   sure,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light   in   the   val  -  ley   of   death  now  for   me,    Since  Je  -  sus  came 

5.  I     shall   go   there  to  dwell  in   that  cit  -  y     I    know,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 


:[==t= 


:=|: 


in  -  to  my  heart;  I    have  light   in   my    soul    for  which  long    I    have  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man  -  y,    are    all  washed  a  -  way, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path  -  way  ob  -  scure, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of   the   cit  -   y     be  -  yond    I      can  see, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,   so    hap  -  py    as     on  -  ward    I  go, 


It: 


Chorus. 
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Since  Je 


sus  came  in  -  to    my   heart   Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to  my 


:t=t=i: 


Since  Je  -  sus   came  in, 
 0-  0-  0- 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

heart,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in,    came      in  -  to    my  heart ; 


soul  like 


bil  -  lows  roll,    Since  Je  -  sus   came  in  -  to     my  heart. 
IS     !S    ^  .  . 


The  Beautiful  Messaoe. 
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1.  "When  the  world  was  lost  in  sin  and  in  sor-row,  God,  in  mercy  sent  His  Son  from  heav'n  above, 

2.  From  His  Father*s  house  He  came  once  a  stranger,  And  by  cruel  hands  was  scourged  and  crucified, 

3.  Such   a  loveasthis,Oh,whocanre-ject  it,    Swing  theheart'sdoor  wide  and  bid  Him  enter  in, 


3« 


f  - 


4 


r  r  f  ? 


^^^^ 


1=1: 


f 


1     1  ^tz=: 

U  * 

To    re-deem  it  by  His  blood  shed  on  Cal-v'ry,  So  that  all  the  world  might  know  His  love. 
With  a  love  surpassing  all  un-der-stand-ing,  For  the  sins  of  earth  He  glad-ly  died. 
He  will  fill  each  heart  with  love,  joy  and  gladness,  And  will  take  away  the  stain  of  sin. 


II- 


A  1 


-^1  m  M 


ax 


^—It 


i 


I 


M  Chorus.  Unison.  .  • 
Mr  ^  1  --'^  ■ 


"  Love,  love,"  Beau-ti-f  ul,  beau-ti-f  ul  message, "  Love,  love,"  Sent  from  the  Father  a-hove, 


m 


"Godso  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  Son,"  Beautiful,  beautiful  message,  "Love,  love,  love." 

f^—m   .  #    #    »-#  »  .  #    #  •  ■    J  d  ^-A  zJ-r-*  —  1- 


^^^^^^^ 
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All  My  Life  I  Give. 

COPYltlCHT,  1913,  BY  TUI.T.AR-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTEHNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Grant  Colfax  Tum^aB. 


1(1                    -f-  r    r  .  i 

1.  All  my  life  in  serv-ice  I  would  give   To  Christ  Who  died   for  me;... 

2.  Tho' the  tempter  may  my  path  as-sail   I  have  no  need   to  fear,.,. 

3.  Seek-ing  ev-'ry  day  His  will  to    do,   What  joy  shall  then   be  mine,... 


^  I     I     I     I     f-  f-  -p-'*  X    I  I  '1  I   a' a 

For  Him  alone  each  moment  would  I  live,          His  lo-yal  serv      -      ant  be;  

A-gainst  the  hosts  of  sin  I  shall  pre- vail  With  Christ  my  King...     so  near;  

In  thought  and  word  and  deed  to  Him  be  true..  Who  is  my  King   di-vine  


m 


i 


Male  Voices. 


Ld  'lisa  L:d 

With  a    pur-pose  true  each   task  pur  -  sue.  Just  as  He   my  foot  -  steps  lead, 

He    will  ev  -  er     be     a     friend    to    me,  On  His  arm    I    will    de  -  pend, 

Lift  His  ban-ner  high  when  foes   are    nigh  For  there's  vic-to  -  ry    in  store, 

in       .  .*  ^  r:  ^ 


i 


-1  h— I— buzH- 


Spread-ing  far  and  near  kind  words  of  cheer,  Giv-ing  help  to    those   in  need  

For  His  strength  di-vine  is       ev  -  er    mine    And  my  way  He  will     de  -  fend  

At     the  King's  command  with  faith  to  stand    Tho'  the  con-flict  wa  -  ges  sore  


:t=: 


:t: 


— :r:- 

:[:=t: 


II 


Chorus,  Parts. 


V  >    ^  "J    J     '     •  J   


Who  has  redeemed  me  by  His  grace, 

!  I 


si 


All   my   life  to  work  for   Je  -  sus. 


r  I  I  r 

Saved  me  by  His  wondrous  grace, 
■f— ^— IT— ^-T 


All  My  Life  I  Give. 


13 


^5 


--4- 


^  rii. 


OS 


Till    at    last    I'll    stand     at    His    right  hand,  And  be  -  hold  Him  face  to  face. 


:t: 


:t=: 


:t:=^: 


The  Door  of  Hope. 

OOPYHIGHT.  191 T,  BY  TTJLLAR-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL,  COPVRIOHT  SECURED. 


I.  H.  Merbdith. 


1^1 


4—4- 


1.  The  door   of  hope  stands  o  -  pen  wide,  Its  keep  -  er    is      the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

2.  0     will  you  now  the  call     o  -  bey,   And  en  -  ter    in     with  -  out     de  -  lay, 

3.  Then  do    not   lin  -  ger    at    the  gate.  Nor  Ion  -  ger   tempt  the  sin  -  ner's  fate, 


-is>- 


-I — f- 


-G>  


i 


His  wound  -  ed  hands  and 
No  Ion  -  ger  from  the 
To  -  mor  -  row    it  may 

_(-2  *  ^  m 


feet  and  side  In  -  vite  the  wan-d'rer  home. 
Sa  -  viour  stray,  0  wear  -  y  wan  -  d'rer,  come, 
be     too   late,     O      wear  -  y  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 


7^ 


Chorus.  Unison. 


Parts. 


  r  I 

Do      not   de  -  lay,. 


rr 


'm—m-—^- 


I  I 
Turn 


I    I  I  M 


not     a  -  way,          The  Spir-it  leads  and 


-IS- 


:t==t=t 


-\  1- 


r 


rit. 


M — U-l- 


Je-sus  pleads,  O  come,  come  to  -  day. 


zt 


Je-sus  pleads,  0  come,  come  to  -  day. 


r-— 1 — Y 


■^i; — '-'r—t 
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MA.BEI<  J.  ROSEMON. 

SoiiO  AND  Chorus.  Andante  legato. 


No  Room  for  Jbsus. 

COPYBIGHT,  1»14,  B-Sr  TULLAR-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAi.  COPYBIGHT  SECURED. 


Clinton  r>.  i^o-wmcN. 

N     IS     1^  K 


1.  There  is   no  room  for  Je  -  sus  in  life's  bus  -  y      way,     No   place  for  Him   a  - 

2.  "  No    room  for  Je  -  sus,"  oh  how  sad  that  this  should  be,    "  No  room  "  for  Him  whom 

3.  With  -  in  each  heart  should  ev-  er   be    a    dwell  -  ing    place,    Kept  sa  -  cred  for  the 


=1: 


^  1    I    r  r   r  1  f 

mid  earth's  toil  and  stress,...     No   time  to  love  and  serve  Him  thro' each  passing  day.  Who 

an  -  gel  hosts  a  -  dore,          Throw  o-pen  wide  the  heart's  door,  bid  Him  come  to  thee,  And 

lov- ing  Lord  di  -  vine,          That  life  He  will  il-lum~ine  with  His  wondrous  grace,  And 

i  1  *  1  P  H  P  1 


*Chokus.    Two  Parts. 


gave  Him  -  self  our  lives  to 
wel  -  come  Him  for  -  ev  -  er 
make  of     it      a     ho  -  ly 

 -J- 


bless, 
more, 
shrine. 

1-^  ^ 


Dear  Sa-viour,  come  to  me,     I'll   ev  -  er 


r 


wel-come  Thee,  With- m  this  heart  of  mme  Thy  dwell-mg  place  shall  be;  0  Sa-viour 
 ft  c  •  ^  0  


J  J- 


0~—0  0- 

-m-'—m  


-I — r 


>   ^  f -*  >  U  >  ^   ^  f  ^       ■    '    '  I 

come  to  me,  For  there  is  room  for  Thee,  With-in  my  heart  there's  room  for  Thee. 


*  Melody  is  in  the  lower  notea  and  should  be  prominent.  Select  only  enough  voices  for  upper  notes  to  properly 
balance  the  ijarts. 


Naileo  to  the  Cross, 


Mrs.  Frank  a.  Brbok. 


COPYRIOBT,   »800.  BY  TU1.UA.R- MERRniTn  CO. 


CiRANT  Colfax  TtJL,i.AB. 


Duet   Ad  lib. 


1.  There  was  One    who     was  will  -  ing      to      die      in      my  stead,   That  a 

2.  He         is     ten  -  der     and   lev  -  ing     and    pa  -  tient    with    me,     While  He 

3.  I         will  cling    to      my    Sa  -  viour    and   nev  -   er       de-  part—  I  will 


soul  so 
cleans- es 
joy  -  ful 


un  -  worth  -  y  might  live,  And  the  path  to  the  cross  He  was 
my  heart    of      its  dross,  But  "there's  no    con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion" — I 

With     a    song    on     my   lips    and  a 

1.  J 


ly   jour  -  ney   each  day, 


r  • 


r 


I 


Eefrain. 


will -ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of   my  life   to   for -give. 

know  I  am  free.  For  my  sins,  are  all  nail'd  to  the  cross.  J-  They  are  naiPd  to  the  cross, 
song  in   my  heart,  That  my  sins  have  been  tak- en    a -way. 


A  2 


f5  I 


i-»---»—\^m—m---m — » — ^ 
 g  FF— ^— g-r=H 


:=|: 


They  are  nail'd  to     the  cross,  0    how  much  He    was  will-ing     to  bear !  With  what 


rit. 


3E£ 


^9 


an-guish  and  loss,  Je-suswentto  the  cross!  But  He  car-ried  my  sins  with  Him  there. 


-I — —I  1  


:tz=t 


1 
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Sail  On! 


COPYRICeT,   1909.    BY  CBAS.  H.  GABRIEI^ 
NEW  ARRANOEMEXT  CX>PYRICHT,   1918,   BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gabribl. 


\^    ^  ^ 

1.  Up  -  on     a     wide  and  storm -y    sea,  Thou'rt  sail- ing    to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art    far  from  shore,  and  wea  -  ry-woni — The  sky   o'er  -  cast,  thy  can -vass  torn? 

3.  Do   com-rades  trem-ble  and   re-fuse    To   fur  -  ther  dare  the  taunt  -  ing  hues  ? 

4.  Do  snarl  -  ing  waves  thy  craft  as  -  sail?  Art  pow'r-less,  drift-ing  with  the  gale? 


1 — r 


3  ^  ^  ^    

^  r 

ad  lib. 

H  1 

U   i/        i«>  u 

-•-=-  1« — «|-^  

1 



•        ^                 >  > 

And    thy    great  Ad  -  m'ral  or  -  ders  thee  : — "Sail  on  !  sail  on  !  sail  on  !  " 

Hark   ye !     a     voice  to     thee    is   borne : — "Sail  on !  sail  on !  sail  on ! " 

No     oth  -   er   course  is    thine  to   choose.     Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev  -  er    fail !       Sail  on !  sail  on !  sail  on ! 


I 


Chorus. 


Sail   on !  sail 


on ! 


1^       ^     w       ^  w— 

the  storms  will  soon      be   past,     The   dark  -  ness 


✓     ?       V  ^     V  ]^ 

lives!  and  He  commands:  "Sail  on!     sail  on!"  

on!    sail     on!     sail     on!  sail 


^         I        'l       *i  J 


1=^ 


on! 


I 


*  May  close  here. 


Keep  the  Faith. 


IT 


norm  SANFonn  Tn.x<OTSON. 


COPYRIGHT,  1918,  BT  TUl,t,AH-MEHEDITH  CO. 

INTERNATIONA.L.  COPTRIOBT  SECUHECL  I.  H.  MEREDITH. 

CUORVS  ARR.  FROM  AN  Ol,D  ITALIAN  MKLODV. 

Baritone  Solo  or  AiiL  Male  Voices. 

—5  1  s:  ~  It  1 — ~]"^ — 1^ 


A 


1.  To  stand  within   that  no-ble  line,         That  conquers  sin....  with  strength  divine,... 

2.  To    be  en-rolled  with  those  who  fight,...  With  courage  bold....   for  God  and  right,.... 

3.  All  they  who  dare,        who  win  the  strife,....  Shall  surely  wear        the  crown  of  life,  


)  rit. 


What  greater  fame         could  man  desire?  What  higher  aim  his  heart  i.Q-spire?  

What  fit  ap-plause        can  mortals  bring,  To  such  a  cause,          to  such  a  King?  

Their  ver-y  names  in  heav'n  are  known,..  For  Christ  proclaims....  them  from  His  throne. 


Chorus.  Parts. 

^  h  h  N 


1^  1^ 
1^    1/    ✓  1/ 


^    k    1^  1/ 

Then  keep  the    faith,   re  -  solve  to    win,   To     o  -  ver- 

Then  keep  the  faith,  re  -  solve  to  win, 


^ — ^- 


-I  \- 


1/    k  1^ 


I 


^  ^  ^ 


'ly   U   >  '     '  1    ^  >         >  > 

come   in-vad-ing   sin,   Thy  Captain,  Christ,   depends  on 


to  o-ver-come 


in-vad-ing  sin, 


Thy  Captain,  Christ, 
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WoNDERFCTi.  Book, 


COPVRIOHT,  1S08,  BY  Tl7Lt.AR-MRRKDITa  CO. 


LIZZIE  DKARMOND, 


HOWARD  IE.  SMITH. 


ft — \s-A^::i^=:^'^=^p 


s  ^     .  , 

1.  Word  of  the  Fa-ther,  0  light  from  on  high,  Woc-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 

2.  Bread  for  our  souls,  such  a  boun  -  ti  -  ful  store,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 

3.  Stream  by  the  wayside  from  fountains  a  -  bove,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 


-t?— t?— ^— t?— t?— ti?- 


Guide  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home  in   the   sky.    Won  -  der  -  ful  book  of  life  

Feast  -  ing  on  thee  we  shall  hun  -  ger  no  more.  Won  -  der  -  ful  book  of  life  

Bath  -  ing  our  spir  -  its  in     in  -  fi  -  nite   love,  Won  -  der  -  ful  book  of  life  


Chokus.  Unison. 


i 


Won  -  der  -  ful  book,. 


Glo   -    ri  -  ous  book,. 


To       high  and 


:=lr 


— i- 


X 


9^ 


low   -   ly      A  treas  -  ure  most  ho  - 


ly,     A  jew  -    el    so  rare,r..Tr... 


Edith  Sanford  TilijOtson. 

With  breadth  and  dignity. 


Thine  is  the  Kingdom. 

COPYaiOHT,  »»»6,  BY  TXJI.LAR-MEBEDITB  CO. 
INTERNATIOITAI.  COPTRIGHT  SBCUUSD. 


19 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 

1.  We  bless  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,  Thy  good-ness  we   re  -  cord,  We    tell  Thy  great  and 

2.  Thy  Word  is  law  di  -  vine,    in    Thee  all  laws  com-  bine,   For  Thee,  the  bar  -  ren 

3.  To   Thee,  0  Lord,  most  high,  As  -  cends  the  joy  -  ous   cry,    A     thou-sand  hills  take 


-4-.  s- 

1 

EE-?-?-*- 

.  1  1 

It  t 

-t— ^3 

:l=q: 


won-drous  love,  We  pub  -  lish  it  a  -  broad, 
fields  grow  green,  The  skies  with  sun-light  shine, 
up     the  song,  A    thou-sand  vales  re  -  ply, 


We  look  to  Thee  on  high,  We 
Thy  wish  is  Na-ture's  will,  Thy 
Do  -  min-ion  wide  and  broad,  0*er 


ST*  *  *  * — 

 ar  ^  3»— 

3C    W-  * 

I  ) 


A  1- 


praise  and  glo  -  ri 
plan  she  must  ful 
lands  in  glad  ac 


■  fy,  For  on  -  ly  Thou  art  Rul  -  er  o  -  ver  earth  and  sky. 
-  fll,  Cre  -  a  -  tion  proves  the  marvels  of  her  Mak  -  er's  skiU. 
cord,   Be     un  -  to  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  Al-might  -  y  Lord. 


r^..     J  J  Z 

^  — H 

1—  ^ 

^  L  * — ' 

T   Y  r 

m— 

t — ' 

Chorus. 


-J — I- 


For   Thine  is  the  Kingdom,  the  pow-er,   the  glo-ry,   For  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er.  Thy 


- — r^'-r  ^ 


prais-es  we  will  sing,      Yes,    Thou  art  Al- might -y,  and  Thou  art  our  King 


:*=fe: 


-IS>--- 


i 


I 

will  sing, 


I 


so  Teill  Out  the  Stor^^  S^veet. 


 _^  V—  

 «  

 s  — '  i~ 

:  0 — !  

1.  There^sa  bless-ed   ato  -  ry 

2.  'Tis     sal  -  va-don's  sto  -  ry, 

3.  Tell    the  dear  oid  sto  -  it 

*  • 

all  should  hear,    Tis    a    sto  -  ry   ct  -  er 
best   of     all,      KeT  -  er  shall  il^  tnidi  de  - 
as   Toa    go,      Ifaa-y  nrrd  tliir  rricnd  lE 
•                 m  m 

sweet, 

■ 

-0'  "0- 

m                m  9 

 A — 9 — 0 — ■ 

-  -  S  5  5  - 

1  , 

•  « 

O'.h  -  er?  long  to  kao's'  t'-:s 
Changeless,  tho*  earth's  Jdngdoi] 
Tea     it    as  j«Ni  joor-Bef 

mes- sage  dear,     Giad-lj  then  the  n^ws  re 
33 rise  and  fall,      Dear -ear  with  each  pass -in* 
to    and  fro,     Oth  -  ers  for  tins  mes-sage 

-  pc«t; 
dav- 
aine* 

-9'  -m- 

 * 

=^=^        s  g 

 • 

-  ^ — ^  

^= ,  >  /  ^ 

— ^  —    «  . — 

Ev-  'ry-There  are 

Te:i-iig    of  the 
'Tii  ihe  gos  -  pel 

Eves  tha: 
Sa-vi:ar"s 
st  o  -  ry 

need    a  friend.  Those  who  long  for  peace  and 
w:::-drcu3  live,   "^in-nir.g  men  from  sia  and 
all  should  hear,  Joy    and  com-fon  'r-ill  im 

•                  m  m 

resT, 
■  part. 

— s 

9                       •  9 

 i 

 * — 

.  S 

 •  •  • 

^^^^ 

« 

fX"  -      >  - 

— •  • 

s  ^ 

-»  • 

'  r  '  '  .    /    -  ■> 

—  ^ 

You  can  speak  :h= 



'  / 

1 

:  hi~e -ev-er  heard.  Too  can  tell 

• — J  

1 

^  sto  -  17 

-0- 

"  .:          re-peat,  Al  -  vays  teO 
-  zzi  ~:i  re -peat,  Hfing  a  bless- 

> 

it     as  yon 
ing   to  each 

—m-  

 •  m  

♦  CBcsrs. 

_  • 

m 
0 

! 

1  1 
'-  •■  ^ 

I 

1 

1 

 m —  -2 

f 

— '^it- 

— •  0- 

0 

 0  

1 

that  is 
go       a  - 
lis  -  t'ning 

best.... ) 
long....  5- 
heart...  ) 

Ten  out 

the 
0 

Sto 

-  ry 
0 

STs-eet, 

Bless-ed 
 V 

-pel 

sto 

-  ry. 
-0  --0-  -0- 

jp  « 

0 

-  0 

— 0 — 0 

— » — ■ 

#  « 

1  1 

^  1 

— 0 

•  Middle  BO«ei  wmMj  be 


i 


Teul  Out  the  Story  Swbet. 


i  i  i  4  i  i  4_i 


— ' — r 

News    of  His  love  re -peat,  Match- less    love;  Joy     to  all  hearts*  *t  will  bring, 
  ^=^t^^^^sS^^sk^S=^di=ii: 


m 


-t-t 


t  1— t 


.  J.   J  i       A    i       1      111  :$  J    J    i  11 


Best  and  tru  -  est   sto  -  ry,      Till    you  be  -  hold  the  King  In  realms  a  -  bove. 


m 


0 — J — Zi! — p—l  [i_[iz:t=J  r  I      I  ^ — p=f — g-1  .  I  r       i  ^  I 


The  Love  of  God. 

COPTTRIGHT,   1918.  BY  TULLAR-MERFDITH  CO. 
INTERNA.TIONAL.  COPYRIGHT  SEOURED. 


SI 


SWABiivN  Air. 
Arr.  bv  I.  H.  Mbrbditb. 


1  1 — 1 

— i  IS— ^  

tJ 

S:t  ^  «  S  : 

I,  Fair  -  er  than  the  morning  light,    In     its  glo  -  ry    shi-ning,        Rich  -  er  than  the 
^.  Deep  -  er  than  the  deep- est  sea,      Wide  as  all..,,  ere  -  a-tion.         Sent  tomen,wher- 
3.  Love  that  reaches  young  and  old,     Love  that  fail  -  eth  nev-er,  Gift    no    e  -  vil 

i&  .  ^  -^-gr  


5^ 


treas-ure  bright,  Some  rare  gem...  en-shrin-ing.  High  -  er  than  the  nigh-est  star, 
o*er  they  be,  High  or  low  -  ly  sta-tion;  Gift  that  brings  in  boundless  store 
can  with-hold.     Tie    no   sin....  can  sev-  er.     We  who  know  its  blessings  well, 


Set  in  yonder  heights  a-far.  So  must  run  the  song.  The  love  of  God  de  -  fiu-ing. 
Wealth  unknown  on  earth  before,  God's  redeeming  love,  A  world's  e  -  man-ci  -  pa- tion. 
Sing     it  while  on  earth  we  dwell,      Till  we  meet  a  -  bove,   To    sing   it  there  for  -  ev  -  er. 

I 


3r  J        S  J 


i 


Can  He  Count  on  You? 


C  LOUISB  BELL. 


COPYKIGHT,    1919,  BT  TtTLLUkR.MERKmTH  CO. 
IKTERITA.TIONAX.  COPYRIOHT  SECURED. 


I.  H.  Mbrkdith. 


m 


>  ?    -  -  -     -                       1^  ^ 

1.  Can  He  count  on  you  In      the  test  -  ing  time?  Will  you  prove  your  worth  By  a 

2.  Can  He  count  on  you  When  there's  need  for  one    Who  will  choose  the  right  And  the 

3.  Can  He  count  on  you  Whenthere'smuchtofear?  When  the  per  -  ils  grow  And  the 

N  1^  ^  .  *  «  .   _     _     ^      .       -  - 


±:=zt 


±t=t: 


I 


faith  sub- lime?  Will  you  stand  for  Him  Where  an  -  oth  -  er  fails?  Will  your 
e  -  vil  shun?  Will  you  turn  a  -  way  From  the  temp-ter's  lure?  When  the 
foe   draws  near?  Where  the  need    is    great,  Will     He   find   you   there?  With  a 


:t: 


I  I 


^  Chokus.  Male  Voices  or  All. 


cour-age  last  When  the    foe    as- sails?  ( 

weak  must  fail  Will  your  strength  en-dure? -J  Can  He  count  on  you? 
loy  -  al  heart  Will  you    do   and  dare?  ( 


Can  He 


-S— r — 


I__  1 


■3  I 

m 


count    on     you  ?       'Tis  the  Lord   who  calls 


m 


2=t:: 


For  the  brave   and  true. 

 ^ 


 iz — 

— 
-    m.  r  r 
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1     1    T*,  1 

1     1  1 

r  1  1  ' 

1    1  i 

Can 


He  count       on         you,  Can 

Can  the    Mas-ter  count  on  you, 


He  count       on  you, 

Can  the    Mas-ter  count    on  you, 


Can  He  Count  on  You? 

J 


m — «  m —  1  ^ — « 


I                           I     I     I     I  I 
Will  you  stand  the  test?  Will  you  do  your  best  ?  Can  He  count     on  you?.,  

Can  the  Mas-ter  count  on  you,  on  you  ? 

.  ^  -»■-*  -0--    ^     ^     ^     ^    ^   -m--       -m--  -m--  J     I  I 
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:t=t 
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Tell  Him  All. 


S3 


Miss  Harriet  h.  Pierson. 


COPYRIGHT,   1919,  BY  TCL-I-AR-MERKDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL.  COPYRIGHT  SECUBEI). 


GRA.NT  Colfax  Tvll.ar. 


i^=d^  ^tr-  1 


1.  Have  you  met    with  grief  and  loss? 

2.  Are     you  tempt  -  ed  o'er  and  o'er? 

3.  If       your  feet    have  lost  the  way, 

4.  Are    there  days  when  life  is  drear? 


V — p^- 


Are    you     o  -  ver- borne  with  care? 

Ev  -  'ry- thing  to    God    con -f ess; 

If      your  star  of    hope     is  dim, 

Days  when  faith  and  cour  -  age  fail? 


^  


Do  you  faint  be-neath  the  cross?  Take    it      all  to    God     in  prayer. 

Are  you  weak  and  wound  -  ed  sore  ?  He      will   heal  and   He    will  bless. 

There  is    One  who  bids    you  pray;  Go      and    tell  it     all      to  Him. 

Turn  to    God  who  draw  -  eth  near;  On    -   ly  pray'r  will  aught   a  -  vail. 


-9- — 1^-- — I*- 


Chorus. 


I 


:z]"!<: 


He     will  meet    you  face    to  face; 


Id: 


On    your  heart    His  peace  will  fall, 

.js—ii — — ^ — ^ — »  .  A 


When,  with  -  in      the     se  -  cret  place,      You   have  told    Him,  told  Him  all. 


I 
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The  Bright  and  >Iornlng  Star. 


GBANT  C0U"A.X  TtrLLAR- 

Smooihly. 


Rev.  2S:16, 

COrTRIGHT.   19SO.  BY  Ttnj_»Jl-MB: 


 ^  ^  ^  .  ^-j  

u    «^         ^  -5^-  ; 


1.  Sor-rows  may  come  to  me,      Peace  may  de  -  part, 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    dear  -  er  far,    '  Than     all   be  -  side, 

3.  My  bark,  tho  temp-est  tossed.  Shall    ride  se  -  cure; 


r  ^  f"  ZJ  ^ 

Rich  -  es  of  earth  take  wings, 
He  is  a  con-stant  Friend 
Tho    chart  and  com-pass  fail, 


1 


Tear- drops  may  start; 
What -e'er  be  -  tide; 
I        shall  en  -  dure; 


-5-  ~m-  »-    ^  : 

-j^  -^1         I  i 

Still  shall  my  path  be  bright,  By  night  or  day, 
Tho  clouds  be  hang-ing  low,  Dark  be  the  night, 
My    hope     is     in  that  Star    Whose  won-drous  ray 


Choeus, 


Je  -  sus,  the  "Mom-ing  Star,"  Shines  o'er  my  way.  )  Ta  e  i  t  i 
Je  -  sus,    the  "Morn-ing  Star,"  Shines   ev   -  er  bright.  [       J!   '  Jf  " 

In    safe  -  ty  guides  my  bark,    Tho     dark    the    way.    )       J®  "  J®  " 


i 


'Bright  and  Morning  Star !"  Gloom  of  night  Thou  art  dispelling.  With  a  love  beyond  all  tell  -  ing; 
'Bright  and  Morning  Star!"  (Omi7  ) 


i 


I  1 


1-2- 


rit. 


-f-      ^  / 


1 


i 

To      my  heart,  than    all    earth's  treas  -  ures.      Thou    art  dear  -  er 


I 

far. 


Tell  the  Blessed  Story. 


COPnUGHT,  leiO,  BT  Tm.l.AR-MKKEDITB  CO. 
INTKRNATIONAX.  COPmOHT  SBCUKKD. 


JOSXB  WAl,t.ACE. 


J.  W.  LSZtMAN. 


1 


1.  There's  a   bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  sto 

2.  There's  a    bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  sto 

3.  There's  a   bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  sto 


ry    of      a    Sav  -  iour's  love.    Of  a 
ry    of      a   King    who  came.  From  His 
ry   and    we  know    it     well,    It  is 


•»-4 — ^ 


pre  -  cious  gift  be  -  stowed  on  you  and  me, 
man-sions  and  His  king-dom  in  the  sky, 
life   and    hope  and  com -fort  with -out  end; 


0      that   ev  -  'ry   one  might 
Leav  -  ing  throne  and  leav  -  ing 
0      that   ev  -  'ry   one  would 


m 


J— 4- 


t!it 


m 


learn  of  Him,  our  Gift  a  -  bove,  And 
seep  -  tre  for  a  cross  of  shame,  That 
lis  -  ten   as   the  word  we    tell,  And 


re  -  ceive  His  gift  so  full  and  free, 
we  all  might  find  a  home  on  high, 
ac  -  cept  the  love  our  Lord  will  send. 


t=l===l: 


1^    ^  1/ 

Befeain. 


PS: 


— 


Then  tell,    tell,   tell  the  bless-ed  sto 

*~h  1  — 'P^-f— -I  — I  \^ — F~ 


ry.  Tell,   tell      of  the  Saviour's  glo  -  ry; 


i 





Tell,   tell,   tell  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry. 


I  ^      I        I  I 

Tell  the  sto  -  ry   of  the  Sav-iour's  love. 


-m. — ^. 


:tz: 


The  Spirit  and  Bride  Sav  Come. 


COPTRIGHT,    1899,  BY  TUI.LAR- MEREDITH  CO. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


H.  MEREniTII 


1.  A     glo-rious  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Now  calls  you  to  the  feast;  Each  soul  is  now  in  -  vit  -  ed, 

2.  That  bless-ed  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion !  Oh,  hear  to-day  and  heed,  The  Spir  -  it  now  is  call  -  ing, 

3.  Re  -  peat  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  \  Pass  on  the  bless-ed  news;  Let  none  for-sake  Hismer  -  cy, 

m     m     m            mm.                                                    ^  m      m      m  mm. 


ill: 


-I  ^— 


■m--—m — ^--1  1  1  1 — \-^---^—'^^^—z^~^~^z  — I 


I  1 


The  great-est  and  the  least.  Come,  all  ye  heav-y  la  -  den,  With  sor-row  or  with  care — 
Why  long-er  dwell  in  need?  Thy  soul  to-day  is  faint-ing  For  Christ  the  liv- ing  bread; 
Or    par-don  now  re  -  fuse. 'Tis    Je  -  sus  who  is    call- ing — All  things  are  read-y,  come! 


Chorus.  Kev.  22-17. 


i 


To-  day  you  are  in  -  vit  -ed.  Your  burdens  Christ  will  bear.  )  The  Spir  -  it  says  come, 
Ac-cept  the  in  -  vi-ta-tion, Come  while  the  feast  is  spread.  >- 

"  "  -  -    ( 


The  Spir-it  will  di-rect  y ou,The  Bride  will  welcome  home. 


The  Spirit  says  come, says  come, 

.et.  .0L.  .gt. 


f- -{  '  p — *-  -\  r"'  " 


The    Bride  says  come;...    Let  him  that  heareth  say  come ;  Let  him  that  thirsteth  come. 

The  Bridesays  come,  says  come  ; 


t=t:=c=: 


>  i 


1-^  > 


I  ,  

And  who-so- ev  -  er  will.  Let  him  take  of  the  wa-ter  of    life   free     -  ly. 

Let  him  take  of        the  wa-ter   of  life      free      -  ly. 


m 


2  :  ^  ^  * 


:t: 


i      I  ^ 
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Is  It  thk  Crowning  Day  ? 


ST 


COPVRIOHT,   1»10.  BY  PRAISE  PUBLISHING  CO. 
USED  BV  PER.  OF  T»J^  L.ODEHKAVER  CO. 


OEORGE  WALTER  WHITCOMB. 

52-126 


Mar»h. 

— I- 


1.  Je  -  sus  may  come    to  -  day, 

2.  I      may  go    home    to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I    anx  -  ious  be  ? 

4.  Faith -ful  I'll    be      to  -  day, 


Glad 
Glad 
Glad 
Glad 


day !  glad 

day !  glad 

day !  glad 

day !  glad 


day !  And 

day !  Seem- 

day !  Lights 

day !  And 

~m — '- 


I  would 
eth  I 
I  ap  -  pear 
I  will 


-2=^---SS- 


see  my 
hear  their 
on 
free 


m 


the 

ly 

J. 


Friend ; 
song ; 
shore, 
tell 


Dan  -  gers  and 
Hail     to  the 
Storms  will    af  - 
Why      I  should 
.t^. 


troub  -  les    would   end  If 

ra  -   di  -  ant    throng!  If 

fright  nev  -  er      more.  For 

love    Him     so     well,  For 


---^  m- 

— F — F 


Chorus. 


3^ 


m 


Je-  sus  should  come  to  -  day. 
I  should  go  home 
He   is  "at  hand 
He   is  my  all     to  -  day. 


ne  to  -  day.  ,^ 
B  to  -  day.  f 
I"  to  -  day.  I 


1— 


Glad   day!    glad     day!    Is   it  the  crown-lng 


.1 


r 


i 


day? 


I'll  live  for   to  -  day,   nor   anx  -  ious   be,     Je  -  sus,  my  Lord, 


I 


tiztzz± 


soon   shall  see ;     Glad    day !    glad     day !    Is   it  the  crown  -  ing  day  ? 


4=2     Is  . 

» — 

 ^-b-H  1  1  J 

 1  1 

1— 
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'Sunshine  in  the  Heart. 


BDITH  SANFOKD  Tir.L.OTSON. 

Sop.  &  Alto  Voices. 


COPTRICHT,  1912,  B'S'  TULLiVR-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTERNA.TIONAX.  COPYRICBT  SECURES. 


X.  H.  MEBEDITH. 


1.  There    is    sun-shine    in     the  heart  that  beats  for     Je  -  sus, 

2.  There    is    sun-shine    in     the  heart  that  trusts   in      Je  -  sus, 

3.  There    is    sun-shine    in     the  heart  that  lives    for     Je  -  sus, 


There  is 
There's  a 
There  is 


».  1  ^- 


r — r 


 «>■— H  if- 


3 


glad-ness  ev  -  »ry-where  and  ev  -  'ry  day, 
light  that  cloud  and  shad-ow  can-  not  mar, 
beau-ty  that  no  oth  -  er  life  may  know, 


There  is   joy  that  cannot  fail,  Strength  no 
There's  a  beacon  burning  bright,  There's  a 
There  is   joy  beyond  compare,  And  a 


Choeus,  I  I 


IS 


foe  can  e'er  as- sail,  A     light  di -vine  that  cannot  fade  a -way.  1 
sig-  nal  day  and  night  That  shows  the  Saviour's  glory  near  and  far,  >•  There  is  sunshine,  there  is 
store  of  treasure  rare,  Which  ev-'ry  need-ed  blessing  will  be-stow. ) 


m 


m 


(  beats  for  ^ 

sun-shine   In  the  heart  that  <  trusts  in  }  Him.  Where  His  glories  shine,  there  is  light  di-  vine 

(lives  for) 


1/ 

That  nev-  er    shall  grow  dim.  There  is    sun-shine,  there  is   sun-shine.  Brighter  far  than 


-ts  It— y  ,  0 


It: 


^May  be  used  as  Duet  and  Chorus. 


30 


Briohten  Some  Pathway, 


a.  c,  T. 

Moderato. 


COPTSIOBT.  1912,  B-r  Tt7U.AS-MKRKDrrB  CO. 

uttbrmationai.  coptkioht  bkcosko. 


Chant  Colfax  tullar* 


3^ 


1.  On    the  path-way  as   you  jour-ney,  There  are  hearts  for  you   to  cheer,  There  is 

2.  There  are  bur-dens   to    be    lift  -  ed,    There  are  wrongs  that  you  may  right,  Man  -  y 

3.  There  are  man  -  y  hands  that  beck-on,   As     you  jour  -  ney  on   the  way.  There  are 


\^   \^    \^    \^    ^    ^  ^ 


3^ 


1^ — ^-v 


much  for  you  to  do  ia  Je  -  sus'  name;  There  are  those  for  whom  He  suf-fered, 
hun  -  gry  souls  with  man  -  na  you  may  feed;  Blind -ed  eyes  to  you  are  turn- ing 
plead -ing  voi  -  ces  raised  in    pit-eou3  cry;    Do  ^  not  then  re-fuse    to  scat-ter 


.10.  m  


:tzz± 


i^,         U  £i  t  t  f 


K  '  -m  1 — ^   m  1  ■«         ■  fa—  1  1  1  1  !  ^  «- 

 J-C^ — m — «— *  m  • — — • — — • — ^ — • — 

"Who  His  name  will  nev  -  er  hear,  If  you  fail  His  bless  -  ed  gos  -  pel  to  pro-claim. 
For  the  bless- ed  gos -pel  light;  Will  you  not  their  ten-der  plead-ings  quick-ly  heed  ? 
Blessings  round  you  while  you  may,  For  the   days  are  pass-ing,  quick-ly  pass -ing  by. 


-g.  m 


1/  1/ 

Chorus. 


^    ^    ^    P»  ^ 


— '  ^  •  -m  w  -m  0 

Bright  -  en    some  path  -  way     as      you  jour  -  ney      a  -  long,    Cheer  it 


and 


U>     1/     k*'     u>  > 


 « — « — m^-L-   «  « 


m 


bless  it  with  a  mes-sage  of  song;  Some  -  one  is  long -ing  for  a 
■m — #— & — — «  s — S  S— S— ^- 


of  song 


Brighten  Some  Pathway. 

«*  ^  K  ^  i 


=|: 


kind  -  ly  word   to  -  day,    You  can   help  them  all    a  -  long 
—m- — «.  m.  m.  ^  ^      -      -      -      -  - 


life*s  way  

way  life's  way 


i 


Our  Refuge. 


C'OPYHICHT,  1801,  BY  TUtLAJK-MESKDITH  CO. 


31 


1.  B.  Mbrbdith. 


1.  Do    the  waves  of  trou-ble  rise  o'erwhelming  ?  Is  thy  sky  with 

2.  He  will  hear  and  heed  thy  cry  ap  -  peal-ing,     He  will  turn  no 

3.  There  is  balm  lor  ev  -  'ry  earth-ly  sor-  row,    In  this  wondrous 


tem-pest  o  -  ver-  cast  ? 
burdened  soul  a  -  way; 
Ref-uge  of   the  soul, 

.fi2-. 

=t=l — I — ^F^=^ 

=r=r— r--=r=^t= 


i 


B; 


Flee  to  God,  thy  nev- er- fail-ing  Ref-uge;  He  will  shield  thee,  till  the  storm  is  past. 
What-so-e'er  thy  trou-ble,  He  can  help  thee,  "Wilt  thou  trust  His  might-y  arm  to-day? 
And  a    hid  -  ing-place  from  ev-'ry  tem-pest.  Where  no  swelling  tide  of  woe  can  roll. 


* — 

-\=^  t=r- 

*  1 — h— r 

i1 

-r-  — t- — — ^ 

p 

Eefbain.  Deut.  33:27. 


 -m  9t-m—^— 


"The    e  -  ter  -  nal   God   is  thy  Ref  -  uge.    The   e  -  ter  -  nal   God  is  thy  Ref  -  uge, 


:t==t 


1 


J=5 


And   un  -  der-neath  are  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms,  the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms. 

-    -    -        -  ^_^^L^ 


tr— t 


k    ^    k  >" 
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The  Christ  Story. 

COPYmXGBT.   1920,  BV  TTTUAR-MSREDITH  CO, 
FNTERIf  ATIOXAI,   COPYRICeT  SECtTRB©. 


OBORCE  ORI.IA.  WEBSTER. 

Solo  or  Dcet  &  Chorus,  With  expression. 


Grant  coi.fax  Ttjllar. 


1 


>  > 

1.  A  man  -  ger,  a  moth  -  er,     a  ba  -  by  so 

2.  A  sin  -  ner,  a  Sa  -  viour,  a  cross  on  the 

3.  How  sim-ple  the  sto  -  ry,  how  soon  it  is 

4.  Oh  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour,  for    me  was  the 


fair;  The  shep-herds,  the  an  -  gels,  the 

hill,  A     gar  -  den,   a  pray'r,and  a 

told.  This  sto  -  ry    of    Je  -  sus  which 

loss,  The"thorn-road,"the  gar-den,*'the 


— ^--H  ^ — '-^ 


> 

m  .  1 

 P 



•  — 

.  «  «  

 i-  «  

song  OE 
bend  -  in 
nev  -  er 
way  ol 

— 

I  the 
g  the 
grow 
the 

• 

air;  Tha 
will,....  The 
s  old;....  Fror 
cross,"  My 

wise  men,  the 
nail-prints,  the 
n  glo  -  ry  to 
glo  -  ry  for 

star-gleam,  th€ 
spear-thrust,th 
Cal  -  v'ry,  lov 
-  ev  -  er  this 



'  wear  -  i  -  som( 
e  night  of  the 
e  seek-ing  its 
3  on  -  ly  shall 

m  "  m 

5  way;...  The 
tomb;..  The 
own,...  A 
be.  To 

r- 

r- 

 P  

• 

-f-P  \ — =1  



-[1   ]*  ^  ' 

Chorus.  1 A  little  faster. 
\  [  HV 


=M5 


gold  and  the  in  -  cense,  love's  homage  to  pay.... 
morn  -  ing  of  glo  -  ry  to  scat  -  ter  earth's  gloom, 
man  -  ger,  a  cross,  and  a  tomb  and  a  throne, 
sor  -  row  and  suf  -  fer  and  la  -  bor  for  Thee... 


No  room  in  the  inn   for  the 


dear  Sa-viour*s  birth,  No  room  in  the  hearts  of  the  great  ones  of    earth,    Yet  an  -  gels 

(  Ending  of  Chorus  for  last  verse.  )    But  al  -  ways 


ac-claim  Him, while  shepherds  a-dore.  And  wise  men  proclaim  Him  the  King  ev-er  -  more. 


m  '  0  m 

1  r 

m  •  m  m 

m^m  0 

,'0''0  m 

-r-'^0  0 

r*4^  a 
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i      '  ^ 
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1  ^1 

C30I3  Will  Keep  Me  True. 


Solo  or  Unison. 


C01»V1»I0IHT,   IBie,  BY  Tt7LXJL.H-MBIlEDITH  CO. 
INTBBIVA.TIONAI.  COPYRIGHT  SECtTHBD. 


I.  H.  MKBRniTH. 


2^. 


1.  Thro'  all  this  world  of     sin   and  woe, 

2.  Should  friends  forsake  and  com -forts  flee, 

3.  Tho'  strength  should  fail  and  hopes  de  -  cay, 

4.  Un  -  til     I   reign  with  Him   on  high, 


God  will  keep  me  true;. 

God  will  keep  me  true;. 

God  will  keep  me  true;. 

God  will  keep  me  true;. 


3^ 


 [ 


i 


Hi. 


a  tempo. 


rit. 


What  -  e'er  may  come  I     sure  -  ly 
There    is     a    safe   re  -  treat  for 
Tho*  heav'n  and  earth  should  pass  a  -  way. 
And   while  the  end  -  less  years  go  by, 


know 
me. 


God  will  keep  me  true. 

God  will  keep  me  true. 

God  will  keep  me  true. 

God  will  keep  me  true. 


m 


±1 


rit. 


a  tempo. 


rit. 


Chorus. 


T — ' 


r — r 


God     will    keep    me  true,  

Will     keep     me  true, 

^  ^ 


Goi    will    keep    me  true;  

Will     keep     me  true; 

jt.    .m^    ^    ^  ^ 


i 


rit. 


- — I — ^ — r— 

God   will   keep   me  true. 
^       N  1 


m 


I    know  that   He     will    see     me  thro*. 


34 


It  Is  Better  Farther  Ox 


Gra Colfax  Ti  li.ar. 

Moderaio.  Unison. 


COPYRIGHT.   191T.  BY  TTTI-I-AE- MEHKD IXH  CO. 
INTEKKATIOXAL  COPYRIGHT  SECXTtED, 


I.  H.  Merrdith. 


*l — " 


1.  Shad-ows  may  gath-er    a  -  round  me, 

2.  Some  day  the  storm-clouds  will  light-en, 

3.  Up  -  ward  and  on-ward  I'm  press-ing, 


As  on  my  jour-ney  I  go,.... 
Tempests  a-round  me  will  cease,. 
Hap  -  py  each  step  of   the  way,.. 


Yet  they  can  nev-er  con-found  me, 
Rainbows  my  skies  then  will  bright-en, 
Tri  -  als  are  nev  -  er  dis  -  tress  -  ing, 


Sun  -  shine  will  come  soon,  I  know.... 
Flood  -  ing  my  path-way  with  peace  ... 
Noth  -  ing  my  soul  can  dis  -  may;... 


m 


Bright-er  the  jour-ney  is  grow  -  ing, 
Then  in  my  heart  will  be  glad  -  ness, 
Know-ing  each  step  of  my  jour  -  ney 


Glo  -  ry-Iights  shine  on  my  way,. 
Un  -  ceas-ing  prais-es  shall  roll,. 
Bet  -  ter  and  bright-er  will  be,. 


t  m 


Faith    in  the  mor-row  Will  ban-ish  each  sor  -  row,  By  night        or  day  

Bright-er  the  dawn-ing  Of     ev  -  'ry  new  mom-ing  Which  greets  my  soul  

Clouds  all  are  rift  -  ed,  Life's  burdens  are  lift  -  ed,  I'm  glad       and  free  


mm 


Chokus.  1 


It  Is  Better  Farther  On. 


1 


bright  -  er,   It   is   bet  -  ter   far  -  ther  on. 


on,   Bur-dens 


m 


all     are  grow  -  ing  light  -  er,   It     is    bet  -  ter   far  -  ther 


on  


A  Channel  Of  Blessino. 


8- 


OBOROB  ORUA  WBBSTBR. 


COP-raiGHT,   19U»,  BY  TUI.I.AR-MERKDITH  CO. 
irrTKRNA.TIONAL.  COPYKIQHT  SBCUKJSD. 


BSOtTGHTON  BDWAMDS. 

4  .-J  1  \- 


r 


-St-r- 


— ^- 


1.  The  love  of  Christ  the  Sa  -  viour.  Is    as  boundless  as  the  sea,  I     long  to  know  its 

2.  So    man-y  souls  in  dark-ness  May  the  true  light  nev-er  see,  Un  -  less  my  lamp  is 

3.  The  precious  blood  of    Je  -  sus   Can  from  sin  and  guilt  set  free.  And  oh,  that  those  in 

4.  How  great  will  be   my  rap-ture,  Yon-der  by  the  crys-tal  sea.  To  hear  some  saved  ones 


-  r.  rrr 

^ — 1  — 

« — ^ — 'W- 

1  1 

i  \  ^   ^  ' 

1  '  1 

Chorus. 


fuU-ness  And  to  let  it  flow  thru  me... 
burn-ing  And  the  Christ-light  shines  thru  me 
bond-age  May  be-hold  its  pow'r  in  me!., 
say  -  ing  Theyhad found theChristthru me.., 


'"  I  Lord,  make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing, 


i 


v-t?- 


-I  !  1- 


i  ^1 


f 


I  I  I 

9 


f 


I 


=2i 


3 


• — m- 


Lord,  make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing;  Sa- viour,   Sa  -  viour.  Hear  me  while  I  pray. 

JfL.  .p.. 


^6 


If  Ye  Then  be  Risen. 


COPYRIGHT,  189S,  BY  TULL-AR-MEREDITH  CO. 


Orant  Colfax  Tullah. 

With  animaiion. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


:=i: 


:=1: 


--1  


:q=q: 


1.  If    ye  then  with  Christ  be   ris  -  en,  Seek  those  things  a  -  bo ve ; 

2.  If    ye  then  with  Christ  be    ris  -  en,  And  the    vie  -  fry  won, 

3.  If    ye  then  with  Christ  be   ris  -  en,  Let   thy    soul  re-joice; 

I 


Let  His  glo  -  ry 
Let  your  tho'ts  on 
Let  con -tin  -  ual 


mi 


:t=t; 


-1 — t- 


-I — t 


1—1- 


:^=rz:i|: 


s=5 


shine  a  -  round  thee,  Show-  ing  forth  His  love. 
Him  be  cen-tered  Till  the  race  is  run; 
praise  be  sound-ing,    With  glad  heart    and  voice. 


Once    up  -  on      the  cross  He 
Let      no     anx  -  ious  tho't  per  - 
He     who    died     to     be  your 


m 


J — \ — -I- 


suf-fered — Gave  His  life  a  ran  -  som  free —  Yet  the  grave  could  not  re  -  tain  Him, 
plex  thee,  Or  temp  -  ta  -  tion  still  dis  -  may — Think  whene'er  the  clouds  surround  thee| 
Sav-iour   Rose    a  -  gain     to     be  your  King;  If       ye  then  with  Him  be    ris  -  en, ' 


11 


And  He  lives  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Soon  shall  dawn  a  bright-  er  day. 
Let  your  joy  -  ous  prais  -  es  ring. 


If    ye  then  be   ris  -  en 


with  the  Ejng  of 


He  Dio  Not  Die  in  Vaix, 


Mrs.  frank  a..  Breck 

With  expression. 


(dUBT  for  mezzo  sop,  A.Nr>  TENOR,  OR  UNISON  CHO.  THROtTGHOfTT.) 
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-n- .   --9-        --0-  ^p- 

1.  My  bless-ed  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -fied,  The  day  was  dark,  and  grief  was  wide,  For  hope  was 

2.  He  brings  His  great  sal-va-tion  nigh,  And  on  His  love  bids  us  re  -  ly;  He  bought  our 
3..  Oh,  wondrous  news  of  life  and  love!  That  Je -sus  lives  and  reigns  a-bove!  He  made  the 


i 


5^ 


Chorus.  . 


crushed  and  all  seemed  vain,  Un  -  til  that  Sa-viour  rose  a  -  gain.  \ 

peace  thro' grief  and  pain;  But  oh!  He  did  not  die  in  vain!  >- Ring  out  the  blessed  news  a 
path      to  glo  -  ry  plain,  Ah,  no!  He  did  net  die  in  vain!  ) 


:[=:  -m-. 


is: 


-2— — » — » — m- — »-r-L—  -»-f— 
rL — ! — • — CZ — 1~  _    r* — 

I      inJ  LJ 


It— t: 


i-^iznjB^^i^&Ji 


Si*z^*: 


□zi 


cres.  , 


^1 


gain !  Oh !  bear  a-loft  the  strain ;  The  mighty  Lord  is  ris'n  in  pow'r,  He  died,  but  not  in  vain ! 


1  r- 


1^ 


•tei_-ip 


38  Beautiful  Woros  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Beaa-ti-ful  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Spo-ken  so  long  a  -  go,      Yet,  as  we  sing  them  o  -  ver, 

2.  Beau-ti-ful  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Cheering  us,  day  by   day;    Throwing  a  gleam  of  sunshine 

3.  Beau-ti-f  ul  words  of  Je  -  sus.  To  -  ken  of  end-less  rest,    When,  by  and  by,  we  en-ter 


Dear-er  to  us  they  grow.    Calling  the  heav-y    la  -  den.   Calling  to  hearts  op-pressed, 
O-  ver  a  cloud-y    way;     Casting  on  Him  the  bur  -  den.   We  are  too  weak  to  bear, 
In  -  to  His  presence  blest;  There  shall  we  see  His  beau -ty,  Meet  with  Him  face  to  face. 


m 


.m.  


i  1 


AijIj  Voices. 


Chorus.  Unison. 


"  Come  un-to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry.  Come,  I  will  give  you  rest." 
He  will  give  grace  suffi-cient,  He  will  regard  our  pray'r.  [•  Hear   the  call. 
There  shall  we  sing  His  glory,  Praising  His  matchless  grace. 


of  Hie 


If— ^ 
voice 

u 

so 

sweetjT^,.  I 

H  ^ — 1 

5ring 

your 

—4  

^' 

load             to  the 

Sa  -  viour's 

-X 

=1  

=j  1 

L^..;  ^.,5  1 

Beautiful  Words  of  JTksus. 


SO 


i 


-■LJ"  ^'-"^ 

Come,  0 


come,    and      He     will  give 

I 


1  z  & 


you 


:=1: 


rest. 


33 


George  Orlia.  Webster. 

Voices  in  Unison. 


fii 


A  Kand  of  Boys. 


COPYRIGHT,   IBie,  BY  TtJLI,A.R-MEREmTH  CO, 
INTERNATIONA.I.  COPYRIGHT  SECITRBD. 


Grant  Colpax  Titi>i.ab. 


^5  S—^^^  i  -A  

S:rS--S^iS-5-r 


1.  We're  a  band  of  boys,  You  would  know  by  the  noise,  There's  a  day  that  will  come  ere  long, — 

2.  We're  a  band  of  boys,  And  we  can't  help  the  noise, 'Tis  the  way  of  the  boys,  you  know; 

3.  We're  a  band  of  boys,  Hope  you  don't  mind  the  noise, 'Tis  a  fact  that  it's  just  begun, 

4.  We're  a  band  of  boys.  If  you  can't  stand  the  noise,  It  is  sad  that  you  all  are  here, 


£=t=t: 


1     I  I 


I  I 

A  


P 


If    you  look    a  -  head,  You  can  hear  our  tread,  As  we  march  a-gainst  the  wrong. 
If     we  can't  keep  still,  With  a  boy's  strong  will,  We  can  strike  old  sin    a  blow. 
For  we  mean  to  fight  In    the  cause  of  right,  Till  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    is  won. 
For  there  will  be  more,  When  the  fight  is  o'er,  And  we  raise  the  vic-tor's  cheer. 


r  I 


Chorus. 


^^^^ 


I 

We    are  march-ing  on    to    man-hood,  And    a  man's  place  we  will  fill; 

-     I    J    -  ^  !_j  I     I  |_ 


:=1- 


r-J  A  1 

 - 

^  1 

-  -i-  bI  -s-  -s-  Ti/.  *^ 

When  the  Lord  says,  *'Go,"  We  will  not  say  "No,"  But  with  one  voice  say,    "  I  will." 


i 


-|  1  i: 


40 


I  Caxxot  Get  Beyoxd  His  Lo^^. 


COPYRIGHT,   1809,  BY   TXTLLAR-MEREDITH  Co. 
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Mrs.  Fsaxk  breck. 


Gra>t  Colfax  Tvu^r. 


5:^ 


1.  Wher-e'er    I      go    the  Sav-iourwill  go     with  me, 

2.  In  -   -       —  -  - 

3.  Oh 


SO!'  -row's  hour  His  ten  -  der  love    a  -    bid  -  eth, 
peer-less    love,  be  -  yond  all    un  -  der  -  stand  -  ing! 
4.  No     pow'rs,  no  depths,  no  tow  -  'ring  heights  a  -  bove  me, 


It 

For 
And 
Nor 

^ 


mat  -  ters 
ev  -  'ry 
ev  -  'ry 
life,  nor 

 a^- 


not  how 
woe  He 
soul  this 
death,  nor 


i 


^  1^ 

dark  and  rough  my  way,      With  ten  -  der  love  He    cir  -  cles   all   my  jour  -  ney, 

hath  a  sooth-ing  balm;     'Mid     ev  -  'ry  storm  -  y    tem-pest,  wild  -  ly  beat  -  ing, 

last  -  ing  love  may  choose!  Far  -  reach-ing  love,  so  meas-ure  -  less,  so  bound  -  less, 

tri  -  als    a  -  ny-where,     Can    sep  -  a  -  rate  me  from  the   love  of  Je  -  sus, 


I 

He 

How 

Or 


Choeus. 


can  -  not    get    be  -  yond  His  lov  -  ing  sway, 
whis-pers  peace,  and  there  is     in  -  stant  calm 
strange  that  hearts  can  e'er  such  love    re  -  fuse 
keep  me  from  His  watch-ful,  ten  -  der  care 


?! 


I     can  -  not  get  be  -  yond  the  cir  -  cle 


0~  - 

^         Jt.  ^ 

r—  i  i 

#-  «  «  m  -- 

^  .  m 

-M.  1 

W 

•    •    V  ^ — 1 

' — 1 

p — 1 

4-^ 

» — « — » — 

¥ — — 

 ^  fc^  

«  ^    \  ^ 

— V— 

^        ^  ' 

^  s  ^  ^  , 

9     m  V 


^  /  ✓ 

of  His  love,    I    can-not  get  be -yond  the  cir  -  cle    of  His  love;  His  pres-ence  goes  be- 

8t  li  * 


m  m 


M     '9     W  jg- 


1 — r — >  ^  u 


^  n       -  >  I 

fore  me,  And  His  love-light  shin-eth  o'er  me.  So    I    can-not  get  be  -  yond  His 


love. 


They  that  Wait  Upon  thk  Lord. 


41 


COP-TRIGHT,   lOOl.  BY  TULtAR-MEREDITH  CO. 


FLORA  KZEtKLiAND. 


I.  H.  MEREDITa. 


'  ^  *  -g-T-i 


1,  There's  a  prom  -  ise  hid    in    the  word  of    God,    'Tis  more  pre-cious  far   than  gold, 

2.  To    the  moun  -  tain  -  top  of  com  -  mmi -ion  sweet,  We  may  rise  on  faith's  glad  wings; 

3.  You,  whose  ea-  ger  feet  can  so  swift  -  ly    run,     On  the  Mas-ter's  serv-ice  bent, 

4,  Oh,  ye    wea  -  ry  ones  on   the  path   of   life,      He  hath  bless-ing  rich  for  you; 


:t=:t: 


lis 


It    pro  -  vid  -  eth  strength  for  the  stress  of   life ;    Storms  may  rage  and  winds  blow  cold, 
There  are  val  -  leys  dark,  if   we    walk    a  -  lone.  Where  the  day    no    bright-ness  brings, 
He    is    rest  -  ing  you.    He  is    bless  -  ing    you ;  Hu-man  strength  would  soon  be  spent, 
Ye  shall  walk  with  Him  and  ye  shall  "not  faint,"  Hark !  the  prom  -  ise  ring  -  eth  true! 


Chorus.    Isaiah  40  :  31. 


Sop.  &  Alto. 


But   they   that  wait    up  -   on    the    Lo«d   Shall  re  -  new    their  strength.  They  shall 

. 


-1^ 


-— r — t?— k- 

mount  up  with  wings  as     ea  -  gles.      They  shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  ea 


m\ 


gles, 


3=t 


Altj  Voices. 


rit.  ^ 


They  shall    run     and  not 


be     wea  -  ry.       They  shall  walk    and  not 
...  ...    it    .■£:  ... 


faint. 


4S 

Mabel  j.  Rosemon. 


On,  IT  IS  Woxi>Em  ui. 

c01»yrigbt,  10oc,  it y  tullar-meredith  co. 
(soprano  and  alto  duet) 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


I  1 

1.  In     His  un  -  dy-ing  love  Christ  came  from  Heav'n  above,  Came  to    re-deem  us  from 

2.  While  we  in  sin  were  dead,  Christ  the    Re-deem-er  bled,     Suf-fered  and  sor-rowed  on 

3.  Je  -  sus  the  Ho  -  ly  One,  God's  well    be  -  lov-ed  Son,      Of  -  fers   to  ran-som  thy 


_^  


rit.  ^, 

1    -1  -^ 

Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree;          Match  -  less  the  love  He  showed,  it     was  the  debt  we  owed, 

sin  "  bur-dened  soul;         Pleads  with  thee  ten-der-ly,       will  -  ing    to    par-don  thee; 


— 1  m^_m^_ 

^— ME 

— ^— 1  1 — 

r 

 1  

Chokus.  Quickly. 


Cast  -  ing  on  Him  ev  -  *ry  sor-row  and  care. 

Bless  -  ed  the  tho't,  that  He  suf-fered  for  me.  J-  Oh,  it  is  won-der-ful,  so  ver  .  y 
Yield  to  His  love,  let  Him  now  make  thee  whole. 


It: 


-2±: 


rail 
I  I 

4 


7-" — ^- 


I  III 
.  ^       a  tempo, 

-I — u 


•1^ 


won-der-ful.     That  we    by  grace  should  be  Saved  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ;    Oh,  it  is 


je__tr_ 


i 


:-_tr_ 


decres. 


I  I 


I 

won-der-ful,  So   ver  -  y  won-der-ful.  That  He  should  suf-fer  on   Cal-v*ry  for  me. 


'  ^- — 


r 


I  I 


"Signal  Lights/' 

Copyright,  leii,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 
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1.  Out    on  Li^'s  wa  -  ters  we're  sail  '  -  ing, 

2.  "  Patience  "  out  yon  -  der    is  beam  -  ing, 

3.  "Truth"  in  the  har-bor    is  glow  -  ing, 

4.  Nev  -  er   can   e  -  vil    be  -  tide  us. 


m 


Out      a  -  cross  the  sea,  

"Hope"  burns  clear  and  strong  

Like      a    ho  -  ly  star,  

Thro*   the  days  or  nights,  


m 


:fi; 


I  I 

But  with    a   cour  -  age    un  -  fail   -  ing, 

"  Faith"  o'er  the    wa  -  ters    is   gleam  -  ing, 

"  Love"  its  bright  sig  -  nal    is    show  -  ing, 

These  are  the   bea  -  cons  that  guide  us, 


r 


Sig  -  nal   lights  have  we. 

Though  the   way  be  long. 

Though  the  shore  be  far. 

Pre  -  cious  sig    -  nal  lights. 


Chorus. 


± 


Sig  -  nals,     sig  -  nals,   bright  and  shin  -  ing     sig  -  nals,     Set    for  you  and 


3^ 


■i 


ml 


me,. 


har  -  bor  lights    to  be; 


Sig  -  nals,      sig  -  nals, 


I 


I: 


I 


Paets. 


— I — — * 


bright  and  shining  sig  -  nals,  Guid-ing  us  as    on  we  sail  a -cross  Life's  sea.,.. 


.m—m.. 


i  r 
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Blessed  Surreivoer. 


COPYRIGHT,   IBOa,  BY  TULLAB-MEREDITH  CO. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


H.  Meredith. 


1.  Bless  -  ed    sur  -  ren  -  der;     life's     lit  -  tie  all 

2.  Bless  -  ed    sur  -  ren  -  der;    pleas -ure    and  pain, 

3.  Bless  -  ed    sur  -  ren  -  der;    though  weak  and  frail, 


Yield  -  ing  to  Je  -  sus, 
Left  to  His  choos-ing, 
Yet    shall  His  mer~cies 


1 — t- 


i 


 ^-Sr- 

hear-ing  His  call, 
loss  shall  be    gain ; 
nev  -  er-more  fail; 


4—4 


J: 


As  once  it  sound-ed        o  -  ver  the  sea. 
Love  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,     wis-dom  and  pow'r, 
Wondrous  sal  -  va  ~  tion !  grace  that  ex  -  ceeds 


Call  -  ing  the 
Guid-ing  my 
All  hu  -  man 


m 


S3 


1 — t- 


-I — t- 


It 


Choeus.  Quicker. 


:!== 


fish  -  ers,    "Come  un  -  to  Me.' 
foot-steps,     bless-ing  each  hour.  V  Bless-ed    sur  -  ren  -  der,  so    hap  ~  py,     so  free, 
ask -ing,        all    mor-tal  needs. 


It 


When  Christ  the   Sav  -  lour    is    call  -  ing 


to 


me ;    Glo  -  ry,    all    glo  -  ry,  I 


11 


walk  not 


1 


a  -  lone;     Je  -  sus     will  keep    me     for  -  ev    -  er     His  own. 


1 


My  Pilot. 

COPYRIGHT,  lOOr,  BY  TVLLAR- MEREDITH  CO. 
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Grant  Colpax  Tullar. 


T 

1.  O'er    a     track-less   sea   I'm     sail  -  ing,  Oft  -  en     tern  -  pest  toss'd,  With  no 

2.  There  are   rocks    of  doubt   be  -  fore   me    As      I      on  -  ward     go,     And  the 

3.  Oft     the    tern  -  pest,  wild  -  ly     beat  -  ing,  Fills   my  heart  with  fear,    As  I 

4.  Storms  may  gath  -  er  wild  -  ly   round  me.  And  the    tem  -  pest  rage,    And  the 


XT 


star    of   hope    to    guide  me    lest     I     stray;  But   I     find   I   have    a  Friend, 

bil  -  lows  oft     my    frag  -  ile    bark    as  -  sail;  But  no    dan-ger    will    I  fear, 

seek    to    gain    the   har  -  bor  bright  and   fair;  But  there  comes  to    me  sweet  peace, 

bea  -  con  lights    a  -  long    the  shore    be    dim ;  Yet   my  heart  will  not   dis  -  may, 


Who  will  guide  me  to  the  end.  For  my  Sa-viour  safe  -  ly  pi  -  lots  all  the  way. 
Tho'  they  may  be  hid-den  near,  For  my  Pi  -  lot  at  the  helm  cao  nev  -  er  fail. 
All  my  doubt  and  fear  shall  cease,  For  I  know  my  Pi  -  lot  guides  me  safe  -  ly  there. 
I     will  wait    the  dawn-ing  day,    While  my  Pi  -  lot's  at    the  helm  I'll  trust  in  Him. 


I    shall  rest   in  safe-ty  o'er  the  har-bor  bar.  And  my  Pilot's  blessed  face  I'll  see;. 

l^l^l^l^l^    l^.l  I'll  see; 


1^    ^  I       (       ^  ^ 

AH  the  storms  of  life  shall  then  be  safe-ly  past,  Oh,  what  glo  -  ry    that  will  be! 


1 
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Ai^MioHTY  Lord. 


MABEI.  J.  ROSEMON. 


COPYRIOIIT.  19114.   BY  TtJLl.AR-MERKniTH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAI.  COPYRIGHT  SECl'RED. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


r— r 


mm 


I      -        -        i  -  -  - 

1.  Al  -  might  y  Lord,  Thou  ml  -  est,  In   sov'reign  maj  -  es  -  ty,      Thy  pow  -  er.  Thy  do  - 

2.  And  who  dare  vaunt  his  boasted  pow'r  Be  -  fore  Thine  aw-  f ul  throne,  Or    try  with  fee-  ble 

3.  In  match-less  pow'r  and  beau  -  ty  The  King  of  heav'n  doth  stand,  While  hosts  of  an-gels 


:=1=:q: 


min  -  ion  wide  Is  broad-er  than  the  sea;  *Tis  high-er  than  the    heav  -  ens,  'Tis 
hands  to  harm  The  bless-ed,  ho  -  ly  One  ?  For  earth-ly  pow'r  is      noth  -  ing  If 
read  -  y  are,   A  -  wait-ing  His  com-mand;  And  high-est  heav'n  pro-claims  Him  The 

L.  .  .  _   _  ^  -      -   ^  .   \      J>   I   r.  !' 


:=j: 


-|— 


A — X 


--e — 


"tl-      -  '      -  II 

bright-er  than  the  sun,  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thou  -  sand  Praise  Thee,  the  mighty  One. 
Thou  display  Thy  might,  And  e  -  vil  deeds  are  harm  -  less  A  -  gainst  the  pow'r  of  right, 
bless-ed  Ho  -  ly  One,  So  hum-ble,  yet  so      might  -  y,  God's well-be-lov- ed  Son. 


-=|t 


-IS- 


I 


Al   -   might- y  Lord, 

 « — — v-^—. 


the   hosts     of    heav'n  a 


dore 


and 


i 


ii 


wor     -     ship  Thee 


as 


King  for 


ev  -  er  -  more. 


Parts.  I 


Almighty  Lord. 

■     J  _X 
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"^111  I    I    I  I 

Oh    ho  -  ly     One,  oh     ho  -  ly  One, 

Oh      ho  -   ly,      ho  -  ly,        ho  -  ly    One,    oh      ho   -  ly,      ho   -  ly,       ho  -  ly  One, 
I  J  ^     J        I        I    U  u  I  J        '  ' 

 i^^-  •  ^  ■  '  I  ..am.  m.  itf  I  m.  


 -^'9- 


:t:=t= 
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Thou    art  in 

Thou      art.    Thou  art 


deed    God's  well  -  be 

deed 

L      h     I  J 


lov 


ed  Son, 


#^  Grandioso.  ]_fff^ 

 ^— I— H  S  1-1  


rail 


I  I 


It: 


-19  ^- 


""I — I — r  . 

Thou  art         in   -    deed  God's  well- be-lov  -  ed  Son,  His  well -be- lov  -  ed  Son 

Thou  art.  Thou  art    in  -  deed 


II 


*Woiild  suggest  tliat  this  song  end  here  after  verses  1  and  2,  arid  use  concluding  phrase  after  last  verse  only. 


Anon. 

Slowly. 


For  Me. 

C'OPYRieHT,  1911,  BV  TXjr.I,AR-MEREDITH  CO, 
INTKRNA.T10NA1:,  COPYRIGHT  SECURKD. 


I.  H.  MERKDITII. 


i«  Un  -  der    an   east  -  ern 

2.  Thorn-crowned  His  bless-ed 

3.  Pierc  -  ed    His  hands  and 

4.  Thus  wert  Thou  made  all 

5.  In   thought  and  word  and 
— ^ — ^  


:=1: 


'-0- 

sky,  

head,.... 

feet,  

mine; ... 
deed, .... 


<»   2:::?  1^7 

A   -    mid    a    rab  -  ble's  cry  

Blood-stained  His  ev  -  'ry  tread;.,.. 

Three     hours      o'er    Him  beat  

Lord,  make  me  whol  -  ly  Thine;... 

Thy     will    to     do,      0  lead  


p  rail. 


T — r- 


J, 
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A         Man  went  forth    to  die,  

Cross  -  la  -  den,    on     He  sped  

Fierce  rays     of     noon -tide  heat,  

Grant  grace  and  strength  di  -  vine   To 

My       soul,  e'en  though  it     bleed,   To 


For 
For 


^  r 

me,  (for 
me,  (for 
me,  (for 
me,  (to 
Thee,  (to 


me,) 
me,) 
me,) 
me,) 
Thee,) 


for 
for 
for 
to 
to 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
Thee. 
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Shout  I  Shout  the  Battle-Cry. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


COPYRIGHT,  ISOO  AND  19t4,  BT  TVU^K- MEREDITH  CO. 


Tullar-merkdith. 


Unison.  ,     ^    I     h  i  I  i  i 


1.  Put  on  thine  armor,the  foe  is  near — The  Cap  -  tain      calls          Fol-low-ing  Je-sus  we've 

2.  Having  your  feet  with  the  gospel  shod,  Then  march  a  -  long—    Treading  the  path  which  the 

3.  StrongintheLord,letthysoulbebrave,Eachfoe  de    -    fy   His  is  the  bat-tle,and 


r 


naught  to  fear,  What-e'er  ap  -  palls. 
Mas  -  ter  trod,  With  vie  -  tor's  song. 
He    will  save— On  Him    re    -  ly  


f '    >  r    ^  I     I  k 

Clad  in  the  ar-mor  of  truth  and  right,  Thy 
Truth  be  thy  hel-met,and  faith  the  shield  In 
Hav-ing  done  all,  let  us  bold  -  ly  stand  In 


i     J 1     :  f-  L." 

Trusting  the  Saviour,whose  word  is  might,  No  ill    can  harm'. 
Th'  sword  of  the  Spir-it  go  bravely  wield  At  God's  com  -  mand. 
Led    by  the  Saviour's  al-might-y  hand,  We'll  win  the  fight. 
.0.. 


F- 


^^^^ 


Chokus. 


4S  ^- 


Shout!.  Shout  the   bat -tie  -  cry,     For  -  ward  we     go;   Brave  -  ly  we're 

Shout!  O  shout   the    bat  -  tie      cry,      For-ward  we    will     ev  -  er  go;     Brave-ly  we  are 


I     >  I 


i     >  1  ^ 


press-ing  on, 

press-ing  on, 


Fac  -  ing    the    foe,   Ne'er  count  the  bat -tie  lost, 

Fac-ing  now    the     foe,    the   foe,    So   nev  -  er  count  the    bat  -  tie  lost, 

 .0  -ife^r-EEfe^^^ 


-m- — ^- 


1/  I 


Shout:  Shout  the  Battle  Cry. 
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rail. 


E'er    count  it     won,...       Lay  not  thine  ar  -  mor  down  Till  life's  work  is  done. 

Ev-er  count  the    bat-tie  won,  Nev-erlay  thine  ar  -  mor  down  Till  life's  work    is  done. 


 ^  =  7-  *  *-|-^-"^»— 1-| 


HOWITT. 
ARR.  BY  G.  C.  T. 


INHERE  ARE  MaIVY  FlAGS 

COPYRICHT,  VSED  BY  PBRMISSSION. 


As  MUNG  AT  Mont  Lawn. 

ARR.  by  I.  a.  NIERBUITH. 
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1.  There  are  man  -  y   flags  in  man  -  y    lands,  There  are  flags  of    ev  -  *ry  hue, 

2.  I     know  where  the  pret  -  ty  col  -  ors    are.  And  I'm  sure    if     I     but  knew 
3.1     would  take  a  piece   of  ev-'ning  sky,  Where  the  stars  were  shin- ing  through, 

4.  Then  Pd  want  a  piece   of  flee  -  cy   cloud,  With  the   red    of  rain  -  bow  bright, 

5.  We  shall  al  -  ways  love  the  stars  and  stripes,  And    to     it    we  will  be  true, 


:t=: 


r-r— ^ 


But  there  is    no   flag    in     an  -  y  land. 

How  to    get  them  here,  I'd  make   a  ^  flag, 

And  would  use    it     as     it    was  on  high, 

And  I'd   put  them  length  wise,  side  by  side 

To    this  land  of  ours  and  dear  old  flag, 


Like  our  own  red,  white 
Of    our  loved  red,  white 
For  my  stars  and  field 
For  my  stripes  of  red 
With  its    red   and  white 


PS 


and 

and 

of 

and 

and 

12. 


blue, 
blue, 
blue, 
white, 
blue. 


&3 


Chorus.  =r  ^ 

 IV, 


J— J- 


Then  hur  -  rah  for  the  flag.   Our  coun-try's  flag,    Its  stripes  and  its  white  stars  too, 




t 

^    ^    Z  :— ^ 

-1  m- — W--- — 1  

«       «      ^      ^  «_] 

L — L 

^1 

r- 

^  ^ 
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i 
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For  there   is    no   flag    in     an  -  y     land,  Like  our  own  red,  white  and  blue. 


i 
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Awakening  Chorus. 

COPYRIGHT,  190S,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOPE  PUBLISHING  Co.,  OWNERS.      BY  PER. 


Charlotte  g.  Hombr. 


Chas.  h,  Gabriel.. 


1.  A  -  wake !      a  - 

2.  Ring  out !  ring 

A  -  wake  ! 


 ^zl^^^iftzzif 


wake  !  and  sing  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry ;  A  -  wake !  a 
out!        0      bells  of   joy  and  glad-ness!  Re  -  peat,  re 


a  -  wake ! 


:t=l==t: 


A  -  wake ! 


 sq- 


wake !  and  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise ;  A-wake  !  a  -  wake  !  the  earth  is  full  of 
peat      a  -  new  the  sto-ry  o'er  a -gain,  Till  all       the  earth      shall  lose  its  weight  of 

a-wake !  A-wake  !         a-wake ! 


0  I 


-in- 


glo  -  ry.  And  light  is  beam  -  ing  from  the  ra-diant  skies  ;  The  rocks  and  rills,  the 
sad-ness.  And  shout      a  -  new       the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  re-  train  ;  With  an-gels  in  the 

And  light  is  beam-ing 


«^  e 


Male  Voices.  ^ 
— « — » — *  -fu—^^ 


i 


3=1 


vales  and  hills  re-sound  with  glad-ness.  All  na  -  ture  joins  to  sing  the  triumph 
heights  sing  of   the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  He  wrest  -  ed    from    the  hand  of   sin  and 


song, 
death. 


i 


i 


Chorus.  Parts.  , 
 ^sr— i**  -^-r— I- 


1^ 


Unison. 


II: 


The  Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,  and  sin   is    back-ward  hurled !  Re  -  joice  !  re 

sin  is  back-ward  hurled ! 

^  _  -P--  -m-     ^  I 


i 


Awakening  Chorus. 

>  Parts. 


5S 


"1  1 


joice !      lift  heart     and  voice 


Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns  !  Pro-claim  His  sov  -'reign  pow'r  to 

pow'r 


:t:=t 


1 


r — r 
^  h  N  N 


^  r,  ^  ^ 

all  the  world,        And  let      His         glo   -    -   rious  ban-ner  be  un  -  furled !       Je  - 

to  all  the  world,  And  let  the  grand  and  glo-rious  ban-ner  be  un  -  furled !  Je-ho-va^h 

   ^S_:r_«L_Si^-£_e  ^ 


r 


i 
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ho   -   vah    .  reigns  !  Re  -  joice  !        re  -  joice  ! 

reigns!  Je-ho-vah  reigns  !  Re-joiee  ! 


re  -  joice  !        Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns  I 

re  -  joice  !  re  -  joice  ! 


:C=t 


I 


Now  THE  Day  is  Over. 


Sabine:  Baking-Gould. 


JOSKPH  BARNBV. 


4: 


1.  Now   the  day     is  o  - 

2.  Je  -    sus  give    the  wea  - 

3.  Grant  to  lit  -  tie  chil  - 

4.  Thro'  the  long  night  watch  - 

5.  When  the  morn  -  ing  wak  - 


ver,  Night   is     draw  -  ing 

ry  Calm   and   sweet   re  - 

dren  Vis  -   ions  bright  of 

es,  May    Thine  an  -  gels 

ens,  Then    may     I        a  - 


nigh,  

pose;  

Thee;  

spread  

I  -m-' —  — 


Shad  -  ows     of       the  eve 

With      Thy    ten  -   d'rest  bless 

Guard     the    sail  -   ors  toss 

Their    white  wings    a   -  bove 

Pure      and     fresh   and  sin 


ning 

ing 

ing 

me, 

less 


Steal 

May 

On 


cross 
our   eye  -  lids 
the   deep  blue 


sky. 
close. 


Watch  -  ing  'round  my  bed. 


In 


Thy    ho  -  ly 


t:: 


-\ — 

cross 


122: 


eve  -  ning  Steal  a 


the 


sky. 


S6 


From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 


H.  STOWECL. 


S.  WILDER. 


I 


S3 


Solo  Obligato. 


1.  From  ev  -  'ry 

2.  There  is  a 


storm 
place 


-  y  wind 
where  Je 


that 
sus 


blows, 
sheds 


From  ev 
The  oil. 


i 


Accompanying  voices  pp. 


m — 


:=]: 


»ry 
of 


3.  There  is 

4.  Oh,  let 


my 


scene 
hand 


where  spir 
for   -  get 


its 
her 


blend, 
skill. 


Where  friend 
My  tongue 


holds 
be 


L'—^-tz=tz=iESi=E:z=ib: 


swell 
glad 


ing     tide   of     woes,    There   is . . . 

ness     on   our   heads ;     A      place . 


a     calm,   a 

than  all   be 


fel     -      low  -  ship  with  friend;  Tho'    sun     -     dered  far,   by 

si      -      lent,    cold,  and    still.      This   bound   -   ing     heart   for 


sure   re  -treat:   'Tis   found         be-neath....  the  mer 

sides  more  sweet :  It      is   the  blood  -  bought  mer 


cy  -  seat, 
cy  -  seat. 


faith  they  meet 

get   to  beat. 


If 

-m- 

:t=i 


. .  one  com    -     mon  mer 
I   for  -  get  the  mer 


cy  -  seat, 
cy  -  seat! 


m 


Therk  Shall  Be  Peace. 


5T 


EDITH  SANPORD  TIL.L.OTSON. 


COPYRIGHT,  BY  TCri.t.AR-MEREDITH  CO. 

INTERNATIONAL,  COPYRIGHT  SECXTUKD. 


I.  H.  MKUBUITH. 


1.  Thru  the  tu-mult  round  us  beat  -  ing, 

2.  Tho    the  blows  of  sin  come  crash-ing, 

3.  Keep  the  vis  -  ion  bright-ly  glow  -  ing, 


O  -  verwhelming  and  de  -  feat  -  ing, 
Right  and  wrong  in  strife  are  clash -ing, 
New  and  tire-less  strength  be-stow-ing, 


Then  we  see,  be-yond  us 
Strength  shall  come  anew  to 
Trusting  that  from  toil  and 


Oft  -  en  comes  a  vis-ion  fleet-ing. 
With  the  vision's  splendor  flashing,   Fear  shall  de  -  crease; 
Blessed  faith  for-ev-er  show-ing       For  man's  re  -  lease; 


I  I 
shi  -  ning 
arm  us. 


■^1 


1^ 


r 


\w-w-w-w-w 


Glo  -  ry  of  our  Lord's  di  -  vin  -  ing,    Clear  -  ly  there  His  word  de  -  fin  -  ing. 
Naught  of  e  -  vil  then  can  harm  us.     Naught  can  threaten  or  a  -  larm  us, 
sor  -  row,    Com-ing  days  new  joy  will  bor- row.  On    a  bright  and  gold-en  mor-row, 


Chokus. 


I  I  r 

'There  shall  be  peace." 
There  shall  be  peace. 
There  shall  be  peace. 


I  I 


All  things  shall  surely  blend  Un  -  to  the  per-fect  end.  All  to  His 
Sin  shall  nomore  hold  sway,Strife  shall  be  driv'n  a- way,  (  Omit  


I     i  i 


-c-   -fi.   ^  . 


¥2-^ — 


i 


will  shall  bend   £- vil  shall  cease.       And  on  that  gold-en  day   There  shall  be  peace. 


58 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Ragino 


USED  BY  PER.  OF  H.  K.  PALMER,  OWTfER  OE  COPYRIOHT. 


H.  R.  PaI.MBH. 


1.  Mas-ter,  the  tern -pest   is    rag  -   ing !    The  bil-lows  are  toss  -  ing  high! 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an  -  guish  of    spir  -  it      I      bow   in    my  grief    to  -  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  the   ter  -  ror    is     o   -    ver.    The    el  -   e  -  ments  sweet  -  ly  rest; 


r 


m 


The  sky   is  o'er- shad-owed  with black-ness.  No   shel-ter   or    help    is  nigh; 

The  depths  of  my    sad  heart  are  troub-led — Oh,  wak-en  and  save,    I  pray! 

Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake   is    mir- rored,  And  Heav-en's  with  -  in    my  breast; 

-m--  -m-    -m--   -9--        .  H  ^--m--^- 


^    ^    ^     ^  ^ 


k     ^  k 

Car  -  est  Thou  not  that  we    per  -  ish  ?  How  canst  Thou  lie      a   -  sleep, 

Tor -rents  of     sin    and  of      an  -   guish  Sweep  o'er  my    sink  -  ing  soul; 

Lin  -  ger,    0    bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er !  Leave  me    a  -   lone    no  more ; 


:it: 


When  each  moment  so  mad  -  ly    is  threat'ning   A    grave  in   the    an  -   gry   deep  ? 
And   I   per  -  ish!  I    per  -  ish!  dear  Mas  -  ter —  Oh,  has  -  ten,  and  take   con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har  -  bor.    And  rest   on   the   bliss  -  ful  shore. 


Chorus 


Master,  thk  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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i^ri  


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -  bey    Thy  will,      Peace,   be  still!. 


Peace,  be  still ! 


peace,  be  still ! 


:t=t 


Wheth-er  the  wrath  of   the    storm  -  tossed  sea, 


Or 


de-mons  or   men,    or   what  - 


i 


> — N — K — K — N — K- 


4 — -^-J^ 


ev  -  er     it     be,     No   wa  -  ters  can  swal-low  the  ship  where  lies    The  Mas  -  ter  of 


.m- 


^* — ft  ^ 

k 

t    3  5=: 
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0  -  cean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweet-ly    o  -  bey  Thy  will.  Peace,  be  still! 


-U     ^  L 

1        1^     >     >  > 
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PP 

1 

Peace,  be  still!  They  all  shall  sweet-ly  o-  bey   Thy  will,  Peace,  peace,  be  still! 


w  w  w  w 

1     >   1/   >  1/ 
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6o'        Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow- 

W.  JL,  O.  COPYRIGtlT.  18SS,  BY  W    A,  OGDBN. 

— ^^ —  ^  ^> 


1.  Sweet    are    the  prom-is  -  as,  Kind    is    the  word,    Dear-er  far  than  an  ••  y  mes-sage 

2.  Sweet    is     the  ten-der  love  Je    -  sus  hath  shown,  Sweet-er  far  than  an -  y  love  that 

3.  List       to  His  lov-ing  wordSj  'Come  un  -  to    me!"  Wear-y,  heav-y  ••  .lad-en,  there  is 


5; 


1^         !^  y 


-1      .  • 

H — 

r — ^ — — — 



man  ev  -  er  heard;  Pure  was  the  mind  of  Christ,  Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex- 
mortals  have  known;  Kind  to  the  err  -  ing  one,  Faith-ful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex- 
sweet  rest  for  thee;   Trust  in  His  prom-is  -  es,    Faith-ful  and  sure;  Lean  up -on  the 

-m--  -m--     -m-    ^  a 

^      ^  -   ^                     ^  .   ^  -I  1  [ —  -I —  -I —   "  - 
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1  ^  VL4: 


✓  1/ 


Chorus. 


\^   \^  \^ 

 ^  K 


^  u  u  u  u  ^ 

sre  

He  leads  n 

:L=^= — I — g=Et==ri — 


am  -  pie     is,   and    pat  -  prn    /or   me.  ^ 

am  -  pie     is,    and    pat  -  tern     for   me.  \    Where   He   leads  I'll 

Sa  -  viour,  and  thy    soul      is      se  -  cure.  )  Where  He  leads  rii  foi  -  low, 


U  !^  U  U  U  U  ^ 

fol      -     -  low, 

Where  He  leads  I'll  foMow, 


Fol 


^  i 


I  k  ^ 

low    all     the  way; 

Fol  -  low  all   the  way,       yes,  fol  -  low  all    the  way; 


k  k  1/  > 


U    y  U  k  U"  k 


^    ^        y  1^ 


Where............    He  leads  Pll  fol     -     -     low,  Fol-low  Je-sus  ev  -  *ry  day. 

Where  He  leads  I'll  fol-lowj         Where  He  leads  I'll  fo!-low 
_     ^    ^    ^    ^     -  ^  iS  N) 


:P-U-U-U— : 


U  ^  U  > 


Imzzmr. 


V k  U  U  I  I 


WE'RE  MaRCHINO  to  ZiON 
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COPVRICIIT  PROPERTV  OF  MARY  RUNYON  L.OWRY. 


RKV.  I.  Watts. 


Rev.  Robert  lowry. 


1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let  those 

3.  The  hill 

4.  Then  let 
-  • 


that  love 

re    -  fuse 

of  Zi  - 

our  songs 


the  Lord,  And  let      our   joys  be 

to   sing  Who  nev  -  er    knew  our 

on  yields  A     thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred 

a  -  bound,  And  ev  -  'ry   tear  be 


known, 

God; 
sweets, 

dry; 

t==t 


r 


Join   in      a  song 
But  chil  -  dren  of 
Be  -  fore   we  reach 
We're  march-ing  thro' 
f: 


 — I  


with  sweet  ac  -  cord.  Join  in      a   song   with  sweet  ac  -  cord, 

the  heav'n  -  ly  King,  But  chil  -  dren  of     the  heav'n  -  ly  King, 

the  heav'n -ly  fields.  Be  -  fore   we  reach  the  heav'n  -  ly  fields, 

Im  -  man-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im  -  man-uel's  ground, 

:t=t=:t==f 


=1: 


:=i: 


And  thus  sur 

May  speak  their 

Or  walk  the 

To  fair  -  er 

And    Ihus    sur  -  round 


round 
joys 
gold  - 

worlds 

the  throne, 


the  throne.  And  thus 

a  -  broad.  May  speak 

en  streets,  Or  walk 

on   high.  To    fair  - 

And  thus      sur  -  round 


sur  -  round  the  throne, 
their  joys      a  -  broad, 

the  gold  -  en  streets, 

er   worlds  on  high. 

the  throne. 


:t=: 


i 


.m—--—m-  1 


Chokus. 


 li—S- 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful. 


We're  march  -  ing     to     Zi   -  on. 

We're  march-ing  on       to      Zi     -  on, 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  Zi 


on; 


:|=: 


We're  marching  up -ward  to    Zi    -    on,       The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y    of  God. 

Zi  -  on,    Zi  -  on, 

^  ^   -m-   ^    ^         -m-  -m--         ^  •  (*- 


if 
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L..  HENRY. 


In  Service  for  Christ. 

COPTKIGHX,  BT"rmXA.R.MKKEI>ITH  COW 

XMTBKNATIONAJL  COPYRIGHT  SECURBD. 


Uhison. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


1.  "There'sa  con-flict  on— will  we  stand  the  test? 'In   serv-ice  for  Christ,' let  us    do  our 

2.  "For  His  glo-rious  cause  we  will  live   cr  die;  'In   serv-ice  for  Christ,' is  the    bat  -  tie 

3.  "Till  the   vic-t'ry's  won  and  the  crown's  in  view,  *In   serv-ice   for  Christ,' rings  the  watchword 

^  


— t — «— I- 


#4 


-id-  Tt 


^  ^  f  r  r  r  r  r  rt^rrr^^  r  rr 

best;  With  the  Lord  of  Hosts  as  our  strength  and  might,  Let  us  ne'er  retreat — keep  up  the  fight.'* 
cry ;  We  can  nev  -  er  lose  for  our  cause  is  right,  Let  us  f or-ward  go —  keep  up  the  fight." 
true;  We  will  look  by  faith  for  the  dawn-ing  light,  Hold  the  cross  on  high — keep  up  the  fight." 

-I  r-^  1  r-H  -H  1  r— 1— ^  ^  I         I  J-| 


A — ^ 


Chords. 


=t         lit  =t  I^it 


Q    ^1  S  Prr 

I  1 

 S^"^  

1  1 

-\ — >  1    1  1 

f  1 

r 

1  i 

T" 

4-4- 


4 — ^- 


4  1- 


vie 


T-r  

fry,    for    Je  -  sus  leads  the  way; 


r-r— r 


On  -  ward,    ev  -  er    on  -  ward,  there's  a 


I  I 
I 


=1: 


1 


I 


fight  for   us   to  win, 


*4 


The  world  shall  soon  be  con-quer'd  from  the  hosts  of  sin. 


*-4 


e 


^5 


GBANT  COI.FAX.  TlTl.LAn. 

Unison.  With  spirit. 


1^ 


Dear  Ojlo  Flag. 

COPTRiOHT.  191T,  BY  TUtLAR-MEBBSDlTH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIOHT  SECURED, 


-4- 


I.  H.  MKREniTH. 


rr-r 


I     I  ^  I      L        -m-  -0--  -m 


J  L 


1.  Our  country's  flag  so  proud-ly  waves,  De  -  fy-ing  ev-'ry  wrong,     A    ban-ner  free  From 

2.  From  ev-'ry  hill  and  val-ley  wave,  Thou  emblem  of  the  free,     Your  cluster'd  stars  And 

3.  God  help  us  then  to  promptly  heed  Our  country's  ev-'ry  call,    When  foes  are  near.  To 


z4= 


-4 


3: 


N — !- 


:=1: 


I      I  ' 
tyr  -  an  -  ny, 
gleam-ing  bars 
have  no  fear, 


^1      I  rr. 

To  thee  we  lift 
De-mand  our  loy 
But  glad-ly  give 


I       I  I 
our  song. 
-  al  -  ty; 
our  all; 


— ^  "w^:  "W- 

I    I  ^ 


We  pledge  to  thee  for  com-ing  years  Our 
For    you  our  sires  have  fought  and  died.  Your 
Wave  then  with  hon-or,  dear  old  flag,  To 


4— J- 


J  -J  -J  J 

—J— 

1 

1. 

— ^  

L-^  ^  1 

— 1  A 

idy  -  al  -  ty  and  life, 
hon  -  or  to  maintain, 


'^•^  I   I  I  '  -I  i  i  i  I  I  rj^i 

We'll  not  neglect.  But  e'er  protect,  In    ev  -'ry  no  -  ble  strife. 
Their  sons  to-day.  No  less  than  they, Will  shield  you  from  each  stain. 


i 


freedom's  cause  be  true,    We'll  lift  you  high  And  while  you  fly, We'll  ev-er  fight  for  you. 


Oh,  you  dear 
dear 


old 
old 


I     I      I  I      I  I  I 

'lis  for  freedom  you  proudly  wave,  Be-neath  your  folds  are 
With  your  red  and  your  white  and  blue,  As  long  as  you  shall 

A-4-A- 


i 


=13 


:l4 


-I  \—A- 


 ^S-,^ 


I     I     I     I  I 
welcomed  all  The  true  and 


brave; 


Oh,  you  wave  for  me,  I'll  fight  for 


you. 


=^  ^ 


:z]: 


i 


zl:  iri  r±  r^:  zi 
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doix  THE  Reapers?  Bani> 


Tejnjyo  cli  Marcia 


COPYRIGHT,  191  a,  BY  Tt'LLAR- MERKDITD  CO. 
IXTERNATIONAX.  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


GRA.N-T  Colfax  Ti-lx-ar. 


J  ^- 


ZZZ^ZZT*— 2i 


I  I 


1.  A    hap-py  band  of   reap- ers    we      March  on  with  hearts  so  light  ai.d  free; 

2.  The  seeds  in  Springtime  that  were  sown      To  harvests  boun  -  ti  -  f ul  ha.ve  grown, 

3.  The  har-vest  days  are  pass-  ing  by  For  swift-ly   do   the    mo  -  ments  fly, 


m 


— -— ^— — h^- 

m — m- — — ^  »  ■  m- 


Forth  to  the  fields  which  ri-pened  stand,     A  -  wait-ing  now  the  reap-  er's 


hand; 


And  joy-  ful  songs  to  -  day  we  hear 
A    faith- ful  vig  -  il    we  must  keep 


As  reap-ers  with  their  sheaves  draw  near; 
If   pre-cious  sheaves  we  hope  to  reap; 


1^^^^  


I    r  I 

No  i  -  die  task  have  they  to  do,  For  lab-'rers  in  the  field  are 
With  will-ing  hands  v/e  join  the  throng,  And  with  our  voi  -  ces  raised  in 
How  great  the  price  some  soul  must  pay       For    ev  -  'ry    mo-ment  we  de 


1 


few; 

song, 

lay! 


The  Mas-ter's  call  -  ing,  the  need's  ap-pall-  ing  For  loy  -  al  reap  -  ers  strong  and  true. 
From  hill  and  val  -  ley  to-  day  we  ral  -  ly,  For  we  to  Christ  the  King  be  -  long. 
Some  hearts  are  sigh  -  ing  and  some  are  dy  -  ing,  To  know  the  true  and    liv  -  ing  way. 


"I  f — f 


Chorus.  | 


^  ^  s 


=i=.—t- 


I  '  '    '  I  '  ^  I  r'  I  r  r  r  r 

Oh,  join  then  the  reap-ers'  band.  Your  sheaves  with  gladness  bring,  For  one  and  all  should 


Join  the  Reapers'  Band. 

^   ^  h    s  J 

'  — — -~' — 


.A  .  ^- 


:± 


I       I  I 


,f^_J!  

r  


heed  the  call    Of  Christ    our      King.      Oh,    ral  -  ly  at  Hjs  com-mand,  His 


^1 


=3: 


1= 


Parts. 


|5— a-Wd-^_W_J_P- 


reap-ers  Strong  and  true,  The  call   is  great,  for  fields  that  wait  Have  need  of  you. 

I.J      _  h  ^ 


I  m—m- 


f-'-l—t 

Sunbeam  Song. 

COPYRIGHT,   19ia,  BY  TULLAR-MKREDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAJ;.  COPYHIOHT  SEC17R£D. 


6S 


Lizzie  Dearmond, 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Just   a    lit  -  tie  cloud,  tho*  blue  the   sky,  Helps  to  bring  the  show-er     by   and  by, 

2.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  frown,  some  sun-  ny    day,  Helps  to  drive  the  brightness  all     a  -  way 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    our  sun-shine  here  be  -  low.    In  our  hearts  He's  beaming  as    we  go, 


t:=t: 


:t==i==t: 


'1/ 


-I — [- 


r 


Fine. 


-2d- 


Just  a    lit  -  tie  sun-shine  clear  and  bright,  Drives  away  the  shadows  of  the  dark-  est  night. 
Just  a     lit  -  tie  smile  or  word  of  cheer,  Helps  to  bring  God's  sunshine  and  His  presence  near. 
Let  us   all  re-flect  the  bless-  ed  light,  Mak-ing  ev-'ry  place  a-  bout  us  glad  and  bright. 


t=t:: 


:t:=t=: 


D.  S. — To  the  lov'ing  Fa  -  ther  we    be  -  long,   And  we  bring  Him  prais-es  in  our  hap-py  song. 
Chokus. 


:=1: 


I  I  I  1      ^-  r-T  ■  ■  ■  •  ,    ■  ,  ■, 

Shin-  ing,  shin-  ing,  thro*  the  dark-est  night,  Scat-t*ring  sun-beams  ev-  er  clear  and  bright; 

ev      -       er  bright; 

I 


thro' 


the 


night, 

I 
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Aix  TraNGS  ARE  Yours. 

T,  1801, 
I  I 


COPYRIGHT,  1801,  BY  TUU^R-MEBEDITH  COb 


^^^^^ 


1.  See  the  light  is   shin  -  ing!     Lift,  oh,  lift  your  eyesi      Fair  the  prospect  grow-etl^, 

2.  Joy-ous-ly   tri  -  umph- ant      Ov  -  er  ev-'ry    foe;        Build-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 

3.  Keep  the  temple    ho  -   ly,      Foryourheav'nly  guest;     Grieve  not  Him  who  seals  yois, 


m 


mm 


n — ' 

j 

As    by  faith  we  rise; 
Safe-ly,  sure  -  ly  go; 
Bravely  stand  each  test; 


Look  to  yon  -  der  cit  -  y,  "Where  the  light  en  -  dures, 
He  your  la  -  bor  watch-eth,  He  your  rest  so  -  cur«rs, 
Christ  your  sure  Foun-da  -  tion,    Per  -  feet  strength  in-suhes, 


m 


:|»z=^=z:te=he.-T:|K: 


Chorus.  I  Cor.  S  :  21-23. 


^  -0  ■(£>  


1  -c:-   4!— 1^— ^: 

Praise  the   God    of   grace,  For      all  things  now  are    yours,  \ 

Trust,  re  -  joice  and  sing,  For  all  things  now  are  yours,  >•  Wheth-er  Paul,  A  - 
Build  with  hope  and  faith,  For      all  things  now  are    yours,  ) 


-w-    -3-  -W-  -«-*-^ 


-I  1 — ivJ^— t 


r 


pol  -  los,  or  Ce 


,  or     the   world ;   Or    life,     or    death,  or  things  present,  or 


J  4- 


4^ 


i 


things  to    come;     All    are  yours,  and     ye    are  Christ's,  and    Christ    is   God's. 

Christ,  and  Christ  is 


C.  S.  K. 


Flino  Wede  the  Gates. 

COP-YRIGHT,   1»01,  BY  TVLLA.U-M£RE:DITU  CO. 

-I  1- 


GT 


C  S.  Kauffman. 


1.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  0  Je-ru  -  sa-lem,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  to  the 

2.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  ye  sinful  heart,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,let  Him 

3.  Fling  wide  the  gates  to  the  royal  call, Bid  Him  enter  while  youmay  ;Fling  wide  the  gates,give  Him 


1/  k 


King  of  kings,  Open  wide  and  bid  Him  en-ter  in;    Fling  wide  the  gates,  0    Je-ru  -  sa-lem, 
not     de-part,   Open  wide  and  bid  Him  en-ter  in;    Fling  wide  the  gates.  He  is  knocking  still, 
welcome,  all,    As  He  waits  admission  there  to-day;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him  en-ter  in, 

I       N     ^  I  , 


^  ^   ^  ^ 


1      ^    1     1     1                      .  1 

-1  ^ 

-J— J —  '  -^^^ 

-m- 

-i  m 



To  the  King  in  all  His  glo  -  ry  Fling  wide  the  gates  of  pearl.  Let  the  King  ceme  in. 
Waiting  in  His  king-ly  splen-dor,  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul,  Let  the  King  come  in. 
He  will  sup  with  you  for  -  ev  -  er;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul,  Let  the  King  come  in. 

Kiug  of  jilo  ry  in. 


Chokus, 


J— 1- 


7^ 


rr 


Fling   wide  the  gates,   Fling  wide  the  gates,  Fling  wide  the  gates  and  let  the 

Fling  wide  the  gates,    fling  wide  the  gates. 


-IS'- 


1 — \—i 


1 


4—4- 


rit. 


r— r 


I   '      '  I   ■  ' 

King  of  glo  -  ry   in.  And  let  the  King  come     in,  And  let  the  King    come  in. 

^  King  of  glo-ry  in,  ^  King  of  glo-ry  in. 

-W — »• — ^     — — i  i    I  i#  'm—m—m-'  hi  — F — I — \-m—m  m —  ■■ 
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Rkmembku  Thv  Creator. 


Flora  kirkl,and 

Unison.    DonH  hurry. 


H.  MERBDIi 


^  1/ 


1.  Ee-mem  -  ber  thy  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Think  of  His  mighty  love! 

2.  Re-mem  -  ber   thylov-ing  Fa  -  ther,        Ev-er  He  cares  for  thee, 

3.  Re-mem  -  ber   thy  lov-  ing  Sav  -  iour,       He  will  thy  Pi  -  lot  be, 

Eef. — Ye  chil  •  dren,  oh,  come  to  Je  -  sm!       Give  Him  your  ear-ly  years, 


Think  of  His 
Patiently 
0-ver  life's 
Tell  Him  your 


3 


home  a-bove! 
ten-der-ly, 
troubled  sea, 
Jiopes  and  fears, 


Re  -  mem  -  ber, . 

Re  -  mem  -  ber. . 

Re  -  mem  -  ber. . 

Ye  chil  -  dren, 


in  life's  bright  mom-  ing . 
His  gift  of  Je  -  sus, . 
His  love  on  Cal  -  v'ry, 
oh  come  to    Je  -   sus ! . 


Ev-er  to 
Out  of  His 
Out  of   e  - 
He  will  re  • 


1^ 


GiELs.  Semi-Choeus. 


I    I  I 


give  your  grateful  love  to 
boundless  love  for  thee,  for 
ter-ni  -  ty  He  call-  eth 
veo^to  you  the  Fa-th&rh 


Him. 
me!  . 
thee. 
love. 


All  the  sounds  of  life  from  ere-  ation  are 

He  is  lov  -  ing  thee,  ...  He  is  guiding  and 
He  is  call-  ing  thee ; . . .    He  is  whispering 


5^ 


calling  thee,   To       wor   -   ship  thy  Cre-a-tor  and  King, 

helping  thee, ....        O,      think      thou  of  that  wonderful  love! . , 

**  Come  to  Me!"...        O        heed      now,....  as  He  calleth  to  -  day ! . . 


All  His 
He  will 
Turn  ye 


Remember  Thy  Creator. 

>    rail.  D.  C.  to  Refrain. 

silent  works  show  His  wonderful  pow'r  and  tho't,      0      join  thou,  as  His  praises  they  sing!  

comfort  thee,He  will  ever  thy  keeper  be,      Oh,   serve  Him  till  He  calls  thee  above!  

notaway  from  the  One  who  is  calling  thee!  But    fol  -  low  where  He  leadeth  alway  


Lead  On,  O  King  Eternal.  69 

Ernest  Schuktleff.  words  used  by  permission-  cf  the  author.  Henkv  Smart. 

1.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  The  day  of  march  has  come;  Hence-forth  in  fields  of 

2.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal.  Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease.  And  ho  -  li-ness  shall 

3.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal.  We  fol  -  low  not  with  tears.  For  gladness  breaks  like 


i 

=1  =1 

F=^^  -J- 

J  ^  J 

F — ^ — 5 — ^ 

1     *  t*-^ 

con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home;  Thro'  days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy 
whis  -  per  The  sweet  A  -  men  of  peace;  For  not  with  swords  loud-clash  -  ing,  Nor 
morn  -  ing    Wher-e'er  Thy  face  ap-pears;   Thy  cross  is    lift  -  ed    o'er      us;  We 


^4  S     ir  ir- 

r  ss-  -f-  -r- 

-m-  1  »  1  

— — 

*    t    t  t 

If-     t      1=  ^ 

 ^ — h 

^  ^_8^_^_i_zC|  ^_t:_j_^_^^i_t  ^ — ^_L^_5_^_^t:_^_^_u 

grace  has  made  us  strong.    And  now,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  We  lift  our  bat  -  tie  song, 
roll   of  stir-ring  drums;    With  deeds  of  love  and  mer  -  cy.  The  heav'nly  kingdom  comes, 
jour  -  ney  in  its  light:      The  crown  a-waits  the  con-quest;  Lead  on,  0  God  of  might. 


^  FT 

-h    t-  P — ^ 

1   i  I  i  I 


TO 

KA.TE:  UL,MER. 


Praise  llis  Mol^  Name. 


B*  At  Farnswortu. 


4 


1.  O,  let     us  sing    in      joy  -  ful  lay,  Our  dear  Ee-deem-er's  matchless  grace;  Who 

2.  In  hu  -  man  form  with  man  He  walked, The  Fa-ther's  boundless  love  to  show;  Up - 

3.  He  nev  -  er    fal  -  tered     in    the  path,  That  led  Him  to    the  cru  -  el  cross;  But 

4.  Then  let     no  ran- somed  tongue  re  -  fuse,  To  speak  the  glo  -  ries    of  His  name;  Who 


laid  Hisheav'nly  glo  -  ry  down,  To  take  the  sin-ners  place.    No   oth-er  could  the 

on  Him-self  our  weakness  took,  That  we  His  strength  might  know.  His  eyes  were  dimmed  by 

pa  -  tient-ly  and  ten  -  der-  ly.    Redeemed  our  souls  from  loss.    With  gracious  deeds  and 

in    His  per  -  feet  sin  -  less-ness,  Our  Sao  -  ri  -  fice  be  -  came.  The  hope  of  earth,  the 


m 


I    >  1 


J):    J  h^i —  M   I      1^  J      Nl^  I         -1  s^-l — nI   I      N>  -4 


ran-sompay,  Sal-va-tiOn  to     se  -  cure;     He    on  -  ly,  lived  His  earth  -  ly  life  In 
sor-row's  tears.  He  boretempta-  tion's  stress,  That  He  His  own    in   time  of  need,  With 
gen- tie  words, He  made  the  path- way    bright;  For  suf-f'ring ones wher-e'er  He  passed.  In 
joy   of  heav'n.  To  Him  now  1^   us     raise;   The  glad  new  song  we'll  sing  a-bove,Thro' 


4^- 


Chorus. 


5^ 


spot-less-ness  most  pure.  ^ 

Itfoul^oyj^d  Hght     PraiseHisHo  -  ly  name-     Lambfor  sin  -  ners  slain. 


ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days 


Make  His  praise  all  glo-rious  in   an   un-end-ing  strain; 


Oth-er  themes  may  per-  ish 


Copyright,  momiii,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Qo 


Praise  His  Holy  Name. 


8 


this  shall  nev  -  er  cease, 


But  thro'  years  e  -  ter  -  nal 

1 


ev  -  er  -  more  in  -  crease. 


Saved 


COPYRIGHT,  1913,  BY  HOMER    A.  R0DE:HKA.VER. 


Tl 

REV.  H.  E.  BRIGHT. 


1.  Je-sus,  my  Sav- iour,  came  to  save  me,  When  I  was  wand'ring  out  in  the  night; 

2.  Je-  sus,  my  Sav-  iour,  came  to  cleanse  me,  Car  -  nal  in  heart  and  fightings  with  -  in ; 

3.  Je-  sus,  my  Sav-  iour,  came  to  guide  me,  0  -  ver  the  mountains,  down  thro'  the  vale ; 

4.  Je-sus,  my  Sav- iour,  soon  will  call    me  Home  to  my  man  -  sion  shin-ing  a  -  bove; 


:t=t=t:: 


^   ^  ^ 
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— 
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■  i  3^ 

-■          *-fr  S 

Rich  -  es  of  glo  -  ry  free  -  ly  gave  me,  Flood-ed  my  soul  with  His  won-drous  light. 
Now  I    en  -  joy  His  pre-cious  ful-ness,  Pow- er  and  vie  -  fry  o'er   in  -  bred  sin. 

Still  He  is  with  me,  strong  to  keep  me,  Fol  -  low-ing  Him    I    shall  nev  -  er  fail. 

There  shall  I  see    Him    in    His  glo  -  ry,  Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him  in    songs  of  love. 


I'm  saved!  saved!  this  is   my  sto  -  ry: — Je-sus  my  Sav  -  iour  cleans-es  and  keeps  me! 


r — r 


I  I 


r 


^  ^  ^ 


— 1~ — 

I'm  saved!  saved!  filled  with  His  glo  -  ry!   Glo  -  ry   to   Je  -  sus,  His  grace    is  free. 
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Thy  Word. 


Anna  richarde. 


ARR.  FROM  RODNEY  BY 

I.  H.  Meredith. 


Animaio. 


J  


I  1 
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Use  Introduction  after  each  verse  as  a  Prelude, 

^     1^    ^  ; I  J ..  1  I 


13=^^=  i*:i:^=pcT--^=|=a!=S^=5i| 

ha—  -ar— ha— ta-— r^— 7^— ^  ^-^f- 
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✓  ^    ^  ✓ 

1.  Thy  word  my  lamp  in 

2.  Give  heed!  give  heed!  O 

3.  All  hail!  all  hail!  thou 


3: 


1/  1^ 

lumes  my  path  with  its  heav'n-ly  light,    This  pre-cious  lamp,  my 


dark  -  est  night,  II 

child  of   light,  And  shun  the  shad  -  ow  of  sin's  dark  night!  God's  word  your  trem-bling 
book   di-vine!  From  whence  the  light  on  my  path  doth  shine!  The  Spir  -  it    will  our 
1       )      ,        ^  .0..  .m.'    .     .0...     h  .0.,  1^ 


■i — r 


Duet.  Sop.  <&  Alto 
dolce.    I      I  , 


—     -w-  -     -  — 

treas-ure  dear,  With  fade-less  ray  doth  my  spir  -  it  cheer, 
steps  will  show,  The  nar  -  row  path  where  your  feet  must  go. 
Teach-er   be.    And  won-drous  meanings  our  hearts  shall  see 


:3: 


1 — r 


My  hope  is  based  up 
O  watch  and  pray  and 
The  Ught  of  heav'n  so 


-izrzaparri 


I  I 


J: 


Paets.    ores,  ff 


K— Jirq:=I=rpz) 
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on   that  word    That  pre-cious  mes-sage  from  my  Lord,    Tho'  storms  a  -  rise,  it 
trust  your  Lord!  Put    full   re  -  li  -  ance   on    His    word,  No    oth  -  er    book  can 
pass  -  ing  fair,     Will  shine  a  -  bout   us     ev  -  'ry  -  where,  We   hear  the  Ian  -  guage 


 ^^^^^^-^i^  H 


It: 
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it  shall  en  -  dure. 


stands  se  -  cure,   For  -  ev  -  er  c 
show  the  way     From  earth-ly  night   to   the   land   of  day. 
of    the   skies!  The  cit  -  y    shin  -  eth  be  -  fore  our  eyes 


11^  >     >     I  I 
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TiiY  Word. 


Refrain,  Unison. 


3: 


Guid-ed   a-right, . .     If  led  by  the  beams  of  that  light, . .    Safe-ly  and  sure-ly  we  jour-ney 


■=1.  -H- 

•  3:. 


=1: 
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-V— 2- 
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rall.  ^ 


Up  to  yon  cit-y  so  bright, 


Safe-ly  and  sure-ly  we  jour-ney   Up  to  yon  cit-y  so  bright. 

    ^  /TV 
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Prayer  is  the  Soul'S  Sincere  Desire,  ts 


James  Montgomery, 


ST.    AGNES.      C.  E. 


Kev.  John  Bacchus  Dykes. 


i 


-=1= 


1.  Pray'r   is  the  soul's   sin  -  cere     de  -  sire, 

2.  Pray'r    is  the  sim  -  plest    form    of  speech 

3.  Pray'r    is  the  con  -  trite    sin  -  ner's  voice 

4.  Pray'r    is  the  Chris-tian's   vi   -  tal  breath, 

5.  O     Thou,  by  whom  wc   come    to  God, 


III  -  - 

Ut  -  tered   or    un  -  ex  -  pressed. 
That  in  -  f ant    lips  can     try ; 
Re  -  turn  -  ing  from   his  ways, 
The  Christian's  na  -  tive  air, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 


-I — 


-r— n 


i 


The  mo  -  tioo    of       a     hid  -  den  fire 
Pray'r  the   sub  -  lim  -  est    strains  that  reach 
While   an  -  gels    in    their    songs    re  -  joice, 
His   watch-word    at      the    gates     of  death; 
The    path   of    prayer    Thy -self   hast  trod: 

?  *-rJ~- 


That  trem-bles  in      the  breast. 
The    Maj  -  es  -  ty      on  high. 
And    cry,  "  Be  -  hold,  He  prays!' 
He     en  -  ters  heav'n  with  pray'r. 
Lord,  teach  us    how     to  pray. 


— m — 

— » — 

 — 
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Trusting^  Thy  Guide. 


C.  L.OUISE  BELL.. 


COPYHIOHT,  1019,  BT  TnLLAR-MERKniTH  CO.  I.  H.  MEREDITH. 

INTERNA.TIONA^L  COPYHIGHT  SECrRED.  CHO.  FROM  ANTON  STRELEZSKI. 


:zl2.-:qz:i=a: 


1^ 
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1.  Christ  is    be  -  side  thee,   Read  -  y     to    guide  thee,     He    will  give  thee  joy  for 

2.  Fol  -  low  His    guid  -  ing.   Sweet  -  ly    con  -  fid  -  ing,      Ev  -  'ry  path  that  may  seem 

3.  Hope  that's  e  -  ter  -  nal,    Joy   that's  su  -  per  -  nal,      May  be  found  be-yond  the 


3^ 


— 

:t===t= 


 ^ 
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I 

sor  -  row.  Lean  on  His  arm; 
drea  -  ry  Leads  thee  a  -  bove; 
por  -  tal.      They  will  be  thine; 


^-f>  * 
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Words  He    has    spo  -  ken     Can  -  not 
Skies    will    be  bright  -  er,      Loads  will  be 
Aft  -  er  earth's  sad  -  ness,    Hea  -  ven's  own 


:=1=t: 


m 


bro  -  ken.  There's  a  prom  -  ise  for  the  mor  -  row,  Noth  -  ing  can  harm, 
light  -  er,  Ev  -  en  when  thy  feet  are  wea  -  ry.  Trust  in  His  love, 
glad  -  ness,    In       the    land  of     life     im  -  mor  -  tal,      Glo  -  ry      di  -  vine ! 





Chorus. 


3-^ 


Trust  in  Christ  Thy  guide, 

i-=Edz^t=tz 


In  His  love  con  -  fide,      Peace  and  hope  a  -  bide    In  the 


heart  that  trusts  Him  ev  -  'ry  day; 


Best  and  tru  -  est  Friend!       Trust  Him  to  the 

 *»  ft. 


It: 


Trusting  Thy  Guide. 


To 


^— j^-S-^^—  ^^_J__^_1S_J^  ^  I_,_J  „ 


end,   Till  thine  eyes  be-hold  the  glo  -  ry  When  the  shad-ows  flee 


a  -  way! 


1=^ 


Jesus  is  Precious  to  Me. 


GRANT  Colfax  TiJi.r.AR. 


COPYRIGBT,  19  IB,  BY  TULLA.R-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COP-yRIGHT  SECURED. 


BROVGHTON  EDWARDS. 


 ^Ti^-sr4s.^llj— S— *-tr«--.-J.-'-.»-*-i'— Sr-«-i-»-»»-'-*-'--i*-' 


1.  There's  a  Friend  Who  will  nev-er    for-sake  me, 

2.  I      can  trust  Him,'what-ev  -  er    be  -  tide  me, 

3.  He     is     al-ways  be- stow-ing  some  bless-ing, 

4.  As    the   end  of  life's  jour-ney  draws  near-er, 

±liiBzje=zmz:\z^—Wi—m:—m—pi—m:diz\ 


His  love  is   so  full  and  so  free. 
He   nev  -  er  un-faith-f ul  will  be, 
Tho'    I   all  un-wor-thy  may  be, 
New  beauties  in  Him  I  can  see, 
K 


>  1/ 


I 


M.\jt%1LtLJSL^!^  Iff: 


Tho'      tri  -  als  may  oft-  en  o'er-take  me,  He     al-ways  is  pre-cious  to 

When  the  tempter  is  near.  He  will  hide  me.  And    so  He  is  pre-cious  to 

My     heart  He  is    ev  -  er  pos  -  sess  -  ing,  And  that  makes  Him  precious  to 

Each    day  to  my  heart  He  is    dear  -  er,  And  growing  more  precious  to 

-j— — — * — !#- — »  


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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God  is  my  Refuge. 


COPYRIOHT,  10O3,  BY  TULJ.AS-MEREDITH  CO. 


FLORA  KIRKI.A.XD. 


ABA.1TED  FROM  RUBINSTEIN. 

By  I.  H.  Meredith. 


Cho.     {  God     is    my    ref  -  uge  my  for  -  tress  is     He,  In   Him  I  find  there's   safe  -  ty  for 

'  I  Strength  for  my  weakness  He  gives  day  by    day,  Holdeth  my  hand  lest     sad  -  ly  I 

]  He      is    at    all  times  my  help-  er  di  -  vine,  Round  all  my  way  His      glo  -  ry  doth 

'  ]  He  giveth  strength  that  shall  ev  -  er    a  -  vail,  Trust-ing  in  Him  my     heart  can-not 


m 
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^^^^"^^     

me;  Fol  -  low  -  ing    ev  -  er  His  powW  I  shall  see-^ 

stray.         Safe  in  His  love    I  for  -  ev  -  er  will  stay- 
shine:     Naught  can  dis-cour  -  age  or  make  me  re  -  pine 
fail,  0  -  ver  my  soul    not  a    foe  can  pre  -  vail — 


L_J   

He  will  de  -  fend  my 
Faith-ful  -  ly  watch  and 
While  I    in  Him     a  - 

In    Him  I    safe  -  ly 


:=1: 
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FlNE.C 
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Instrument. 


way. 
bide. 


ay. 
pray, 
hide. 

-I- 


1  • 

Ev  -  er    His  ban  -  ner    a  -  bove    me  is 
He    will  give  glad  -  ness  for     sigh  -  ing  and 

( — I  J  .—J  


Id: 
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WoME^'s  Voices. 


stream-ing —  Ev 
sor  -  row —  In 


er  His  mer  -  cy  all  bright -ly  is  gleam  -  ing —  God  is  my 
Him  is    hope  for    a      joy  -  ous   to  -  mor  -  row —   He    will  dis 


— 


i 


Mbn's  Voices,  rail  D.C.  for  Chorus. 


Tti  -  uge  no  foe  need  I  fear.  Since  He  is  my  shield,  I  will  be  of  good  cheer, 
pel     all  my  doubt  and  my  fear —  His  strength  will  not  fail,  He  will  al-ways  be  near, 


— n 
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Blossom  Bells. 


COFYRICHT,  1003,  BY  TUULXH- MEREDITH  CO. 


KATE  VLMES. 


Grant  Colfax  TulIiAB. 


E  «  


1.  O  -  ver  hill  and  val-ley  ring  the  blos-som  bells,    On   the  breezes  waft -ed  how  their 

2.  Swinging,  soft  -  ly  swinging  in   the   sun  -  lit    air.     How  their  cheerful  chiming  echoes 

3.  Joy-ful-ly  our  hearts  the  hap- py  strain  re  -  peat.     In  glad  measure  singing  with  the 


m 


-I — t- 
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m 


gladness  swells.  Summer  days  have  come  at  last  their  ringing  tells,  Ring,oh,ringye  blossom  bells. 

ev-'ry- where;  Welcome  is  the  message  which  to  us  they  bear.  Ring,  oh,  ring  ye  blossom  bells, 
blossoms  sweet ;  Praise  and  honor  bringing  to  the  Saviour's  feet.  Ring,  oh,  ring  ye  blossom  bells. 


m 
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Chorus. 


A — I — i- 


A-A-A— ^  1- 
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Blossom  bells,  ring,  oh,  ring,  Join  the  chorus  with  the  birds  that  sing ;  Let  your  chime  sweetly  tell 


h  ^  h  ^  1  1 
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1 
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Of  the  joy  that  fills  each  blos-som  bell.  Win-ter*s 

gloom  uow 

is 

past,  Summer  time  has 

-m-       -m--  -m-- 

m  m 
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V  V 
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come  with  joy 

at  last;  ! 

31os-som 

1 — 

bells  1 

r  '  1 

■ing  your  praise 

>  ^  C  ^'  ' 

On  this  hap-py  day  of 

r—  ^  ^ 

days. 
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T8    All  Thy  ^Vorks  Shall  Praise  Thee. 

A.NON  I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


Praise  Him,  an  -  gels    in    the  height! 
Nev  -  er   shall  His  prom-ise  fail; 
Lord,  we     of  -  fer     un  -  to  Thee: 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns,  a  -  dore  Him; 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  for    He     is     glo  -  rious, 

3.  Wor-  ship,  hon  -  or,    glo  -  ry,  bless  -  ing, 


mm 
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Sun  and  moon,  re  -  joioe  be  -  fore 
God  hath  made  His  saints  vie  -  to  - 
Young  and   old  Thy  praise  ex  -  press 


Him; 
rious, 


Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light! 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  pre  -  vail. 
In  glad  hom-  age  bend  the  knee. 

^ — ^-f-  ^ 
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Praise  the  Lord  for    He  hath  spo 
Praise  the  God  of     our   sal  -  va 
All  the  saints  in  heav'n  a  -  dore 


I 

ken; 
tion; 
Thee, 


1= 


Worlds  His  might- y  voice  o  -  beyed! 
Hosts  on  high  His  pow'r  pro  -  claim! 
We  would  bow  be  -  fore  Thy  throne; 

T  r — 
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*  Eefkain. 
—U-^  


ti^    tj'  r  r  ^  LJ" 

Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken.  For  their  guidance  hath  He  made.  "| 

Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  cre-a-tion.  Laud  and  magni  -  f y  His  name !  >■  We  will   a  -  dore  Him 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee,  So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done,  j 


g 
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and  His  prais-es  sing, 
 ^  ^  ^ 


Glad-ly    we  hail  Him    as  our  Lord  and  King,     Tell  out  the 


*  Teach  melody  of  chorus  before  playing  upper  part  on  the  instrument.  If  desired  g^rls  may  either  hum  or 
eing  the  upper  part.   II  hummed  sing  a  sustained  tone  for  each  two  measures. 

.  Copyngbt,  mo^iii,  by  TuUar-Mereditb  Go 
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-  ry      of  His  dy  -  ing  love,    Priceless    redemption  'tis  the  gift  of  God  a  -  bove, 


t — t 


I  HEARI3  THE  Voice  of  Jesljs.  to 

HQBATIUS  BONAR.  ORANT  C'OI.FAX  TULI>AH. 


4^  =3t=^_^^ — ^ 

1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 


heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to  me  and  rest; 
heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hold  I  free  -  ly  give 
heard  the    voice  of      Je  -  sus   say,  "I      am     this  dark  V7orld's  light; 


mm 


11 


Lay    down,  thou  wea  -  ry 
The      liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter; 
Look     un  -  to     Me,  thy 


one,    lay  down  Thy  head 

thirst  -  y     one,  Stoop  down, 

morn  shall  rise    And  all 

J    ^  !  ^ 


up  -  on  My 
and  drink,  and 
thy    day  be 


breast! " 
live! " 
bright! " 
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Refrain. 


— "0~ 


I  came  to  Je  -  sus 
I  came  to  Je  -  sus, 
I      look'dto     Je  -  sus 


and 
and 


I     was,   Wea  -  ry, 
I    drank    Of  that 
I    found    In  Him 


and  worn,  and 
life  -  giv  -  ing 
my    Star,  my 


sad; 

stream; 

Sun: 


i 


I  I 

I       found  in     Him    a      rest  -  ing  place,  And  He 

My     thirst  was  quench 'd,  my  soul     re-vived  And  now 

And     in      that   light  of      life     I'll  walk.  Till  all 


hath  made  me 
I  live  in 
my  jour  -  ney's 


glad. 
Him. 
done. 


I        ^1        w  \ 
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so 


Keep  in  Touch  with  Jesus. 


C.  S.  IC 


COPYHIGHT,  1900,  BY  TULiiiWa-MRRSDITH  CO. 


C.  S.  KAUFFMAJf. 
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1.  Would  you  be    a    vie  -  tor      0  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  hearts  are  bro  -  ken —  Oft    an  ach  -  ing  breast 

3.  Would  you  be     a    bless  -  ing    All    a  -  long  the  way, 

4.  Would  you  have  com-mun  -  ion    With  your  Lord  each  day, 


Con-quer  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al 
Waits  the  mes-sage  spo  -  ken 
Would  you  be  pos-sess  -  ing 
Have    a  bless-ed   un  -  ion 


9 — r  t= 
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W  r 

-4—' 

t2 

.J— J- 

 1 — — I  1— — if 


In     this  world  be  -  low; 

That  will  give  it  rest ; 

Per  -  feet  love  eaeh  day  ? 

With  Him  all   the  way ; 


O  -  ver-eome  temp-ta  -  tions  That  eaeh  day  you     meet  ? 
You  per-haps  ean  bring  them  Joy    and  peaee  com  -  plete, 
Let    the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it      0   -  ver-eome  de  -  feat, 
Pray-ing  with-out  ceas  -  ing,    Learn-ing  at     His  feet? 


Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus.   He   will  keep  you     sweet.      Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus, 
jL.  . 


-m-  -0--   -m-  -P-'- 
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Tho'  the  path  be    dim ;     Let  no  cloud  nor  shadow  Sev-er  you  from   Him.     Joy  or  sor-row 


1^ 


greet  you,  Friend  or  foe  you   meet.    Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus.  He  will  keep  you  sweet. 


s 
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I^ovj]  That  Passi<:tii  Iv^<>^v  ledge.  si 

FLOKA.  KIRKLANU  I.   H.  MKREDITII 
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1.  Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  hath  Christ  the  Lord  for  you,  Love  that  sought  and  found  you  an^ 

2.  Out  up -on  the  prai-rie,  and    on  the  bounding  sea,  Thro' the  path-less  forest,  whe-e 

3.  He  will  share  your  burdens,  O  come,  as  long  a  -  go,  Wea  -  ry  ones  came  oft-  en,  Hi^-- 

4.  He    will  nev-er  leave  you,  oh,  trust  His  lov-ing  care!        In    the  time  of  tem-pest  to 


i 


paid  the  ransom  due,    Love  that  ne-ver  fail-eth  and  nev-  er  groweth  dim.      For  this  love  of 
deep-est  shadows  be.       On  the  highest  mountain  and  in  the  low-ly  vale.  Shines  this  love  of 
grace  and  help  to  know.    He  the  Bnrden-bearer  will  meet  your  need  to-day,    Trust  the  love  of 
Him  in  faith  re-pair.  He  will  safely  guide  you,  will  guide  you  with  His  eye.  O'er  life's  earnes 


Chorus.  .  , 


Jesus  what  have  you  to  give  to  Him  ?  ^ 
Jesus,heav'nly  love  that  cannot  fail.  I 
Je  -  sus,  for  it  fadeth  not  a  -  way.  j 
con-flict  He  is  watching  from  on  high.  ^ 


Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  The  love  of  Christ  your  King! 


1^ 


±± 


I .  h  h  h 


Earth  and  sky  are  praising  Him,  Children  come  and  gladly  sing,  Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  the 


i 


t-4 


U  A  hi 
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love  of  Christ  your  King!    Heart  and  voi«e  u  -  nit  -  ing,  let  your  grate-ful  prais  -  es  ring. 


8S 


Be  Not  Afraid. 


ANNA  RICHAKDE. 


ADAPTED  FROM  COUNOD  BY 

I.  H.  Meredith. 


Andanle  espressivo. 


-I-4" 

I 


Full  Chorus. 


Introduction. 


!:|: 


:t=t: 


j  Be  not  a-fraid,  trust  in  thy  Sa-viour, 
I     Looking  to  Him  moment  by  moment, 

Be  not  a-fraid,  Je-sus  is  with  thee, 
]  Lift  up  thy  voice,  praise  Him  with  singing, 

Ft=t==t==E_=!=t=t:=ti=*-f=| 
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Duet.  Girls'  Voices.  , 

__^^_^^_H  X 


)  I 


Be  not  afraid,  be  of  good  courage,  God  is  thy  Strength — thy 


He  will  thy  watchful  Shepherd  be. 
Safe  in  His  care,  all  fears  shall  flee. 
Naught  can  against  His  might  prevail; 
Praise  Him  whose  pow'r  doth  e'er  avail,  f  0,  praise  His  name,  He  hath  redeemed  Thee!  He  will  thy  Guard  and 

H^— I  1— I  < 


^L'b!  L.L^J  L.LU 


^    Full  Chorus.  i      i  I 


^       "  '         '  II  ^  ^ 

con-stanfc  Friend;  Father  and  King,  mighty  De-liv-'rer,  Trust  in  His  love,  on  Him  de-pend. 
Shel  -  ter  be,     ^    All  of  thy  need  free-ly  sup-ply-ing.  He,  all  thy  fu-ture,  now  doth  see. 


t    1/  k 


:t:=t:: 
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SoLo,  OR  Semi-Chorus. 


— -1 — 


— ^-^-^-1- 


There  nev-er  falls  a  night  so  dreary  But  Je-sus  of  -  fers  His  lov  -  ing  care, 
On  Him  with  perfect  trust  re-ly-ing,    Go  brave-ly  forward   with-out  a  fear, . 


Parts. 

-A—, — ^- 


:pE:t=ttzzpr.t: 


c?-es.  boldly. 
J  J^- 


— 1^ — 


rit. 


I      ^  >  >  ^  _  ^ 

Be  of  good  cour  -  age!  Be  of  good  cour  -  age!  All  of  thy  bur-dens  He  will  share. 
He  will  sus-tain  thee.  Naught  need  enchain  thee, Pray,  trust,  believe  and  be  of  cheer. 

-m  -Wg — ^  1  1  »  »  «  3i — H  1— 
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Fulij  Chorus  in  Unison. 


-0~  -f- 


Be  Not  Afraid. 


I 

be 


not    a  -  fraid,  He 


— -1=- 


with  ^  thee,     Go   brave  -  ly       on  thy 


r 


i 


I 


r 

way, 


1 
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He  giv-eth  His  strength  to  the  wear 


:fezz:te=tei:iei:i 


y,      O,  be  not  a-fraid  but  watch  and 


■rjj 
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Charlotte  Elliot. 


.TusT  As  I  Am. 

WOOn>\<>UTH.  I..  M. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


:=1: 


Id: 


P5 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


am! 
am! 
am! 
am! 
am! 


with  -  out  one  plea,    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
and    wait  -  ing  not.    To    rid   my    soul   of   one  dark  blot; 
tho'   tossed  a  -  bout  With  man-y  a  con  -  flict,  man-y  a  doubt, 
Thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt  wel-come,  par-don,  cleanse,  re-lieve. 
Thy   love  un-known  Has  bro  -  ken   ev  -  'ry  bar  -  rier  down, 


^     r         * —  r 

And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,    O  Lamb  of  God! 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God ! 

Fight  -  ings  and  fears  with  -  in,  with  -  out,    O  Lamb  of  God! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom  -  ise   I    be  -  lieve,    O  Lamb  of  God! 

Now,  to   be  Thine,  yea  Thine  a  -  lone,    O  Lamb  of  God! 

n  ^-    .  J  •  :^        re:  SlrBi  :t 


2? 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 


come 
come 


come! 
come! 
come! 


m 


-C2. 


Turn  To  Christ. 


iv 
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1.  M.  MBRBDITR. 
Ohorvs  from  MASCAGNI, 


It 


1.  Turn  a  -  way  from  earth's  al-lure-ments  To  joys  which  Christ  can  give;  Time  is    fly  -  ing, 

2.  Turn  a  -  way  from  all  temp  -  ta  -  tions  And  choose  the  path  of  right,  He  will  guide  thee, 

3.  Turn  a -way  from  sin  and  sor -row.  From  shadows  dark  and  grim.  Come  be  -  liev-ing. 


m 


I  I 


souls  are  dy  -  ing,  But  in  Hio  thou  canst  live ;    In  the  road  which  leads  to  glo  -  ry  He 
close  be -side  thee.  And  the  way  shall   '  e  bright.  Hand  in  hand  with  Christ  the  Saviour,  Thou 
life    re-ceiv-ing,  As  thy  feet  turn    to  Tim;  Like  a    star  of  heav'nly  beau-ty  That 


i 


:te=:^: 


I  '  ^ 

guides  with  lov-ing  hand.  Skies  will  light-en,  paths  will  brighten,  Ev  -  er  heed  His  com-mand. 
canst  not  go    a  -  stray.  Thoughts  of  sadness  change  to  gladness  As  He  leads  thee  each  day. 
guides  the  seek-ing  soul,  Hope  is  gleam-ing,  soft  -  ly  beam-ing.  As    it  points  to  the  goal. 


Chorus.  Very  broadly. 


u  u  u 

Turn        a  - 


--0 — 0-  -4 


-»0-»0 


way      from  earth  and  its  vain  al  -  lure  -  ments,  Turn 


u  L'  tat      ^  u  u  u 


to    Christ  and 


PI 


thou        shalt  live,  Come,  while  His  words  entreat    thee,  Come,  while  He  waits  to 


 K 

—1  -1 
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TuRX  TO  Christ, 


S  LJ  U  U  I 


greet 


thee,    Come,  while  He  calls  thee  to  -  day,  His  voice  of    love..       o  -  bey. 


2=^ 


Seivo  JJr  A  Prayer, 


E.  Hewitt. 
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Ghant  Colfax  Ttn^LAR. 
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1.  Send  up  a  pray'r  in  the  morning's  bright  blush,  Meeting  the  Lord  in  the  soul's  sacred  hush ; 

2.  Send  up  a  pray'r  as  the  hours  speed  a-long,  Mingle  your  pray'r  with  a  ju  -  bi-lant  song; 

3.  Send  up  a  pray'r  at  the  still  evening  hour;  Lie  down  to  rest  on  the  arms  of  His  pow'r, 


i 


* 


J— 1- 


I  I 


Ask  Him  to  pros  -  per  the  work  of  thc^  day:  Ask  Him  to  keep  you, and  guide  all  your  way. 
Trusting  the  Fa  -  ther  to  give  what  is  best,  Blend  with  thanksgiving  each  humble  re-quest. 
Safe  from  all  e  -  vil  in  God's  lov-ing  care,  Sing  of  His  mer-cy,  and  send  up    a  pray'r. 


Choeus. 


J— 4- 


I  I 


1^: 
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Send  up    a  pray'r,    on  -  ly    a  pray'r,  Pleading  the  mer-its  of   Je-sus' dear  Name; 


11 


P 


-» — » —  ^ 


I  1 
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Send  up     a    song,    some  hap  -  py  song.   His  won-der-ful  mer-cies   pro  -  claim. 


T- 


i 
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The  Valley  of  Peace. 

^'  My  peace  I  give  unto  you.'" — Jno.  14  :  27. 


COPYRICHT,   1909,  BY  TULLAR-MEREDITH  CO. 
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Mrs.  Frank  a..  Breck. 

With  expression. 


I.  H.  Mereditu. 


1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  val-ley   of  peace,  Where  the  heart  of  the  wea  -  ry  may  rest; 

2.  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  val-ley    I    know      Wild  clam  -  or    is  hushed  in  -  to  calm; 

3.  In    the  val  -  ley  of  peace  I    may  hide,  Where  strifes  of  the  world  can-not  mar, 

4.  In    the  val  -  ley  of  peace  let  me  roam     With  Je  -  sus,  my  "  Staff "  and  my  "  Rod," 

-m-m-  — — I^- 


fe:^:fii=tzzt=|ic==t=t 


isil 


?  ^  1/ 


Where  tu-mult  of   tri  -  als  may    cease,  And  those  who  are  burdened  be  blest. 

And,  walking  where  still  wa  -  ters  flow.  The    sor-  row  -  ing  soul  find-eth  balm. 

And  there  I   will  fol-low  my    Guide,  My  Hope  and  my  glo  -  ri  -  ous  Star; 

Till   I  come  to  my  heav  -  en  -  ly  home.  Whose  builder  and  mak  -  er   is  God. 


Chorus. 


-m----  9 — 0- — — m- — ^ — m — ^  ^,=^  — 


1^    1/  k 


In      the     val   -  ley 


of 


peace, 


the 


val  -  ley  of  peace,  In  the 
-m---  »  m  !  m  ^- 


^  N  IN       J^_)  ,  


beau  -  ti 


ful 


±2— K  ^ 


val 

=t== 


ley     of  peace. 


My 


Sav  -  iour   is    there     ev  -  'ry 


:t==t=: 


bur  -  den     to    bear,      In   the    beau  -  ti  -  ful   val  -  ley  of 


31 


r—f-^-w.- 


peace  

Val  -  ley  of  peace. 


Goi>  Wiix,  Take  Care  of  Me. 


ST 


Rev.  Geo.  O.  Webster. 
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1.  3od  will  take  care  of    me,    why  should  I    fear?    Help   all  -  pre  -  vail  -  ing  for 

2.  Goi  will  take  care  of    me,  praise  His  dear  name,    Dark-ness   and  day  -  light  to 

3.  God  will  take  care  of    me    while  life  shall  last,     Till     all    its    dan -gets  and 


.fc^:fi=tz=t:=t=: 


-I — t — r 


me  there  is  near ;  Dan  -  gers  may  threat  -  en 
Him  are  the  same;  His  ten  -  d  jr  mer  -  cies 
tri  -  als     are     past;     When  thro'  the    dark  waves 


and  e  -  vil  be  -  tide, 
for  -  ev  -  er  en  -  dure, 
of     Jor  -  dan     I  go. 


^  ^  ^  — 

These  can  -  not  harm  me  when  close  to     His  side. 

His   power  un  -  fail  -  ing  shall  keep  me    se  -  cure. 

God    will    be  there,  they  shall   not  o  -  ver  -  flow. 


Chorus. 

J___] — u^x 


God  will  take  care  of  me, 


I—p  — ^ — » — m  m—i 


I  I 


r 


:=1: 


this 


my  song,  God  will  take  care  of    me  all 


X — r 


m      m  —sr 
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:^=l  1  i-=^=t: 


/ 

the  day  long,  God  will  take 
— 


1     I  I 


I  I 


care 


of    me  e'en  to    the    end,     God  will  take  care  of    me,  He    is     my  friend. 


-IS- 


r— r 
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Edith  Sanford  TrLtcrrsoi*. 

^  Smoothly. 


Peace,  be  Still, 


COP'VKIOHT,  1810,  B'V  TCLJ.AJt-M»mel>l'rH  CO. 
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I.  H.  Messdith. 


A  V 


-2-     -0-  ^  -p 

1.  storm up-on  the  wa-ters,  ter-rors  on  the  deep,  Whilethewindsandwaveswildly  beat,... 

2.  Tho  thedeep-est  sor-row,  sin  or  cru-el  care,  Come  to  fill  our  hearts  with  their  woe,... 

3.  TrustHimfor  sal- va-tion,  for  Eis  Word  is  sure,  T/here  He  staysail  tu-mult  must  cease, 

;.y,,  .  J^^-^-^'  ^  I'^r^    J    .    .    .  J-"  " 


Thru  the  driv-ing  temp-est,  Je  -  sus  lies  a  -  sleep,  Till  dis  -  ci  -  pies  kneel  at  His  feet.... 

Call   up-on  the  Sa-viour, nev-er  feel  de-spair.  At  His  word  all  trou - ble must  go  

Ev  -  er  thru  the  a  -  ges  shall  His  will  en-dure,  Giv-ing  calm  and  safe  -  ty  and  peace— 


s  is 


N  S 


1 


*  Chobus.  ) 


i 


i. 


4 
2. 


 '  1 

"Mas  -  ter,  oh  hear  us,  storm -y  temp-ests  blow, 
Calm   o*er  the    wa   -  ters  {Omit. 


a±iy=s:t=yr.t=zt=p=t==^tit: 
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.    r  , 

 1  1 

Will, 


Comes     the  sweet  voice  of   Je  -  sus  "  Peace,  be 

 m  •  Lj-J-i  1  Mq 


still. 


I'M  REi:)EEMEr>. 


89 


"/n  whom  we  have  redeinption  through  his  blood." — Eph,  1  :  7. 
REV.  Geo.  O.  Webster  copyright,  ioot,  by  tullar-mkbudith  co.  grant  <  <)i.fax  Tullar. 
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-m-  • 

 9  ^— 1 

Pm  redeemed  with  a  price  be-yond  sil  -  ver  or  'gold,  A    price  far  more  precious  than 

I'm  redeemed  and  I    can -not  but  sing  the  new  song,  My  heart  swells  with  grat-i  -  tude 

I'm  redeemed  and  I  long  to  show  oth  -  ers  the  way  From  darkness  of  sin,    in  -  to 

I'm  redeemed  and  I  know  my  dear  Sa-viour  I'll  see;  In    glo  -  ry     a  place  He's  pre  - 

r2  -^-       I  I  I  I  I  I 


r 


:a=:]=:H=b: 

--0  «  


e'er  could  be 
all  the  day 
glo  -  ri  -  ous 
par  -  ing  for 


told; 

long, 
day, 
me; 


It     was  paid  for  my    ran-som  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree, 

And  the  love    of    my  Lord    in  my  heart  doth     a  -  bound. 

Tell  -ing  guilt  -  la  -  den  souls    of  the  foun  -  tain    so  wide. 

What  re -joic  -  ing  when    I      in  His  glo  -  ry    shall  share, 


r— r — 

Chorus. 


-r — r 
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When  Je  -  sus  outpoured  there  His  life-blood  for  me. 
So     pre-cious  to    rae    is    the    Saviour  I've  found. 
Now    o  -  pen  for  cleansing  in   Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 
In    yon  -  der  bright  home  He  has  gone  to  pre-pare. 

I 


 ;  La 


1^  k 

I'm  redeemed !  I'm  redeemed  by  the 

=t==t: 


I  I 


1^  1 


blood  of  the  Lamb;  I'm  redeemed,and my  gracious  Re-deem-er's    I    am;    I'm  redeemed! 


T  \ 


-1  h 


:t==c=: 


I'm  redeemed!  Praise  His  name  I  am    free!  For  the  ran-som  was  paid    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

n  -m^-  -J-    -J-  I 
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MRS.  FRAJfK  A.  BRECK. 

Ayiimaio. 


FOR>VARI>I 
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1.  Christ,  our  might-y  Cap  -  tain,  leads  a-gainst  the  foe,  We  will  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter 

2.  Sa  -  tan's  fear-ful  onslaughts  can-not  make  us  yield  While  we  trust  in  Christ,  our 

3.  Let     our  glo-rious  ban  -  ner    ev  -  er    be    un-furled,  From  its  might-y  stronghold 

4.  Fierce  the  bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges—  but  'twill  not    be  long,  Then  tri-umph-ant,  shall  we 


when  He  bids  us    go ;        The'  His  right-eous  pur  -  pose     we  may  nev  -  er  know, 

Buck-ler  and  our  Shield;  Press-ing  ev  -  er  on —  the  Spir  -  it's  sword  we  wield, 
e  -  vil  shall  be  hurled;  Christ  our  might-y  Cap  -  tain  o  -  ver-comes  the  world', 
join    the    bless-ed  thrjDng,    Joy  -  f ul  -  ly       u  -  nit  -  ing      in     the    vie  -  tor's  song— 

— ^^^-^e — (g.  p> 
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^    ^  ^ 

Chorus. 


■ — 

Yet  we'll  fol-low  all  the  way 
And  we  fol-low  all  the  way. 
And  we  fol-low  all  the  way 
If     we    fol-low    all    the  way. 


'■■\ 


For-ward!  for  -  ward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 


♦  •  0- 


.CP  • 
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For  -  ward!  for-ward!     To     the  prom-ised  land; 


For  -  ward!   for  -  ward! 


2^ 


-"22: 


are  sure     to    win     with    Christ,    our  King! 


let      the    cho  -  rus  ring:  We 


ICl>ITH  SANFOHD  TI1.I.OTSON. 

Legato. 


Sing,  Every  Voice, 

COPTRIOHT,  BTT  TULI>AR-MERR»ITH  CO. 
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I.  H.  Mbrbdith. 
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1.  Sing,   ev  -  *ry  voice,   glad    mel  -  o  -  dies  of  praise, 

2.  Far      0  -  ver-  head     tlie    skies  with  glo  -  ry  shine, 

3.  Sing   then,  oh  sing      a      hymn  of  grate  -  f ul  love. 


Sing  and  re  -  joice,  your 
Bright  -  ly  they  shed  their 
Glad   trib-ute  bring  to 


J  UJ- 


E3: 


songs  of  triumph  raisCj  Join  in  the  hymn,with  lov-ing  voices  bring  Praise  to  our 
gold-en  light  di-vine.  But  in  our  hearts,  this  ho  -  ly  Sab-bath  day,  Shines  the  di  - 
Him  Who  rules  a-bove,      All  charm  and  hght,  all    mu-sic,  joy  and  cheer,     Come  from  our 


U-A- 


^.  Chokus.  Two  Parts. 

J  )_  I  ^^_J  
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God  a-bove,   Rul  -  er.  Lord  and  King, 
vin  -  er  Light,  with  its  heav'nly  ray, 
Fa-ther^shand,  to  His  chil-dren  here, 


T-r-r-r 


\  Sing,   ev  -  »ry  voice,  gi 
e.  ) 

-m-  -m- 
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give  praise  to  God  a 


.m. 


J— J- 


I  I 


I    I    I  1 


z3i 


Blend    in  -  to   song   our  trib-ute  of  un  -  f ail-ing  love,  O  sing,    ev  -  *ry 


bove, 


1±=t=t: 


I  I  i  I 


I  I 


voice,  yes,  sing  in  glad  ac  -  cord,       Trib  -  ute    of  praise,  and  worship  to  our  Lord. 


Jesus  is  Here  to  Save. 


MRB.  FRANK  A.  BRECK. 
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Grant  Coi.fax  Tulcar. 


1.  Sin  -ner,  what  will   ye  that  Je  -  sus  should  do  ?    Je  -  sus 

2.  Won-der  -  ful  good-ness   to    you  may    a  -  bound,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Life    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  the    Sa-viour  will  give,    Je  -  sus 

4.  Je  -  sus  says  ten  -  der  -  ly  "Come  un  -  to     me,"  Je  -  sus 


is  here 

is  here 

is  here 

is  here 


to  save; 

to  save; 

to  save; 

to  save; 


-\  m-— — ^■ 

-[_,  —  m-i  — 


s 


1^  k 


1^ 


Par  -  don  -  ing  mer  -  cy  of  -  fered  to  you,  Je  -  sus  is  here  to  save. 
All  you  can  need  shall  in  Je  -  sus  be  found,  Je  -  sus  is  here  to  save. 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  sin  -  ner,  be-lieve  it  and  live,  Je  -  sus  is  here  to  save. 
Of  -  fers  you  par  -  don  and  of  -  fers  it  free,  Je  -  sus  is  here  to  save. 
  — m —  • 


;t==c=ri=J:;:B 
-m  m- — m-  — | — t 


:=1: 


Je  -  sus    is    long  -  ing  your  bur  -  den  to  bear,    Wait  -  ing     to     take     all  your 

Je  -  BUS  will  give    you    a    hope  that  en-dures,    Heal  -  ing,  and    com  -  fort,  and 

Grace  so     a-bound  -  ing  de  -  lay    not  to  choose,  Hope     of  sal  -  va  -  tion  ye 

Will    you  His  great  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  0  -  bey  ?   Will    you  have  rich  -  es  that 


It: 


sor  -  row  and  care,  Wait  -  ing   to    an  -  swer  your  pen  -  i  -  tent  pray'r-  Je  -  sus  is 

peace  He    se-cures.  All     that  could  bless  you  may  ev  -  er     be  yours—  Je  -  sus  is 

nev  -  er  must  lose,  Sure  -  ly   no    long  -  er  your  heart  will  re  -  fuse,—  Je  -  sus  is 

nev  -  er    de  -  cay  ?  Take  His  sal  -  va  -  tion  and  take    it    to     day,  —  Je  -  sus  is 


itzizE* 


:t=— t 


^  ^    \^    ^    ^  \^ 

D.  S. — Blest    he     His  name  that  for    sin  -  ners    He  came, 


Je 


Fine. 


Chords 


sus  is 
B.S. 


here   to  save. 


Je  -  sus   is    here  is      save,       Je  -  sus   is   here  to  save.  Oh, 

Is    here  to  save. 


here   to  save. 


DoN'T  Turn  Him  Aw  a  v. 

COPYKIGHT,   10tO,  BY  CHAS.  F    WEIOLE,      CHAS.    REIGN  SeOVII^LE,  OWNER. 
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IlAI.nOK  I.II.LRNAS. 
OllORUa  AHH. 


With  feeling  ^ 


1.  Be  -  hold  the  lov  -  ing  Sa-viour  stands  Out-side  your  bolt  -  ed   door,  There  knocking  with 

2.  He  stood  there  when  in  child-ish  play  Your  heart  was  free  from  care,  And  now  when  locks 

3.  He  stood  there  when  your  heart  was  filledWith  sorrow,  grief,and  pain,  And  when  your  Hfe 

4.  ThebloodstainedhandsofChristsomedayTheir  gentle  knocks  will  cease,  Whenyou  at  last 


Chorus. 


!zj: 


His  nail-pierced  hands,  As     oft  =  en-times    be  -  fore.  > 

are     sil  -  v'ry  gray    He    still    is  stand  -  ing  there,   f  n^n**  tMrt,  ti;«,    o  r„«„ 

with  joy  was  thrilled  He  stood  there  all  in  vain,  f  *  2*°^  ^  "  ^^y, 
have  grieved  a  -  way    The  bless  -  ed  Prince  of     Peace.  ^ 


1 


i 


 ^— ^- 


Don't  turn  Him  a  -  way,       He  has  come  back  to  your  heart  a-gain,  Al-tho'  you've  gone 


V — b^— ^— s^— p^—  - 


:i_::z^:z:a:^: 

a  -  stray,       0  how  you  need  Him  to  plead  your  cause  On  that  e  -  ter  -  nal     day ! 


—m^-^  '—^ — m- — » — •  -  * — m—^ 

«  »  m—f-m-  m — 1  : — ^  

- 1 — t — — m^—^ — »  - 

— ^ — m. — 1  ,  

-i  1 — — 

^  t  ^  ^  ^  ^- 

i      1  ^ 

h     k  i- 

]3 


8g 


Don't  turn  the   Sa  -  viour  a  -  way  from  your  heart.  Don't  turn  Him   a  -  way, 
*    ^-  _  -      _  .  IN  ^ 


It: 


>    '1/  > 


1 
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He  LL  Take  Care  of  Me 


COPYRIGHT,   1835,  BY   I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


JOHNSON  OATMAN,  JR- 


II.  IMlCHIiOITn, 


-JS- 


1.  When  clouds,  dark  and  heav-y,  hang    o  -  ver    my  way,  When  shadows,  be  -  fore  me,  my 

2.  When  oft  -  en     be  -  fore  me     is     sor  -  row  and  care.  And   bur-dens  too  great  for  my 

3.  When  friends  of  the  sun-shine  grow  cold  in    the  shade,  I'll   still  have  one  Friend,  so  I'll 

4.  Soon    life    and    its  sor  -  rows  with  me  will    be  past,  But    1^1  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  by 


--1  V 


soul  would  dis  -  may,  I'll     fol  -  low    my  Sav  -  iour,  tho'    I       can  -  not  see, 

spir  -  it     to    bear,  I       roll    them   on  Him  who  can  give    lib  -  er  -  ty, 

not      be      a  -  fraid;  He'll  ev  -   er     be  near    me    tho'    oth  -  ers    may  flee, 

faith,   till    the  last;  Then  still    I'll  keep  shout -ing  o'er  death's  roll  -  ing  sea, 

i^.  _  If:  ^  ^  .m- 


My 
My 
My 
My 

m 


trust  is     in     Je  -  sus,  He'll  take  care    of  me. 


Chorus.  I 


I'll 
I'll 


fol  -  -  low  my 
fol  -  low  my  Sav  -  iour,  wher 


-s 


Sav       -         -      iour,  Wher-e'er   it     may     be;   My 

e'er    it   may    be,  I'll    fol  -  lo^7    my    Sav  -  iour  wher-e'er    it    may    be;  My 


:[=: 


life: 


I       ^  I 


trust   is    in     Je        -         sus,  He'll  take   care  of    me.       (of  me.) 

trust  is  in  Je  -  sus,  my  trust  is  in  Je  -  sus,  He'll  take  care  of  me,     He'll  take  care  of  me. 


-     •    *    fe    fe    ^  -P-- 


t=t=t:: 
-m — m — m- 
1^  1^ 
^    ^  ^ 


The  Great  Physician. 


9o 


William  HtrNTEfi. 


A.RK.  BY  J.  H.  »TOCrKTCHW. 


X.  The  great  Physi-cian  now  is  near,  Thi  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je-sus,  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  O 

2.  Your  man-y  sins  are  all    forgiv'n,  O  hear  the  voice  of    Je-sus,      Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n, And 

3.  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth-er  name  but  Je-sus,      O   how  my  soul  delights  to  hear  The 

_  ^    ^     ^    ^     -  -  - 


hear  the  voice   of     Je  -  sus 
wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  s 
charming  name  of    Je  -  sus 


— t  "  ^1  k — r 

us.  1 

us.  >  Sweetest  note  in  se-raph  song,  Sweetest  naute  on  mor-tal  tongue, 
us.  S 

-    -jSr.  €1 


Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.  STOCKTON. 


1.  Come,ev  -  *ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  He  will  sure-Iy  give  you  rest,  By 


For 
Yes 
1 


Je-sus  shed  His  precious  blood, Rich  blessings  to  be-stow ;  Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crimson  flood  That 
;  Je  -  sus  is  theTruth,  the  Way.Thatleadsyou  in  -  to  rest;  Be-lieve    in  Him  without  de  -  lay,  And 


1 — ^ 


Chorus. 


-V-2- 


trust-ing  in  His  word, 
wash  -  es  white  as  snow, 
are   ful  -  ly  blest. 


On 
He 


-  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now; 
will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save 


you  now 


He  Leadeth  Me, 


9T 


J.  H.  GiLMOtTS. 


X.  He  leadeth  me;oh, blessed  tho't!  Oh,  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught !  Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be,  Still, 
9.  Sametimes'mid  scenes  ofdeepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  E-den's  bowers  bloom,  By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea —  Still, 

3.  Lord,  I  wouldcla8pThyhandinmine,Norev  -  ermur-mur  or  re -pine;  Content,what-ev-er  lot     I    see.  Since 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  Thy  grace  the  vict'ry 's  won,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  wil!  not  fiee,Since 


'tis  God's  hanithat  lead-eth  me. 
'tis  God's  haad  that  lead-eth  me. 
'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
God  thro'  Jor-dan  lead>eth  me. 


He  leadeth  me,  He  lead-eth  me;  By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  fellow'r  I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He 


leadeth  me» 
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ISA^c  Watts. 


At  the  Cross. 

"Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved.'' — Isa.  45  :  22. 

COP'TRIGHT.  less,  K.  E.  HfTDSO?;.      USED  BY  PBS. 

:      ^  ^-r-i  ^ 


R.  E.  Hvssox. 


9J  ^  \ 

1.  A   -    las  !  and  did    my   Sav  -  iour  bleed,  And  did   my  Sov'reign  die  ?  Would  He     de  -  vote  .tbvit 

2.  Was   it       for  crimes  that   I      have  done,  He  groand  up-on     the  tree?     A  -  maz  -  ing  pit  -  y, 

3.  But  drops     of  grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay     The  debt   of    love     I     owe;  Here,  Lord,    I    give  my- 

M  •  "ZT  ,  ~m '  — •  m        ^  •  g   ,  #  •  M  • 


sa   -    cred  head  For   such     a     worm     as      I'  ) 

grace  un-known.  And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree !  >  At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I 
self         a  -  way,   'Tis    all     that      I        can    do !  ) 
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I       >     ^  ^ 

The  Cleaxseno  Foi;xtaix. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ;  And  sinners,plimg'dbeneath  thatflood 

2.  The     dy-ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  fountain  in    his    day;   And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

3.  Thou  dy  -  ing  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev- er  lose  its  power,  Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
^  -0-   ^   ^.-^-^       ^       '  ^      I  -0-  • 


D.-S.— And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood, 
D  .?.— And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
D.iS.— Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 

BS. 


Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains. 
Wash  all     my  sins    a  -  way. 
Are  saved,  to    sin   no  more. 


Lose  all  their  guilt-y 
Wash  all  my  sins  a 
Are  saved   to     sin  no 


stains,  Lose  all   their  guilt-y  stains, 

way,  Wash  all    my  sins    a  -  way, 

more,          Are  saved,  to     sin    no  more, 


Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains. 
Wash  all     my  sins     a  -  way. 
Are  saved,  to  sin     no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  pooV  lisping,  stammering  toogoe^ 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 


lOO 


Sarah  P-  adams. 


BETHANY. 


Dh.  LOWELL,  Mason. 


1.  Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to  Thee; 

2.  Though  like  a    wen  -  der  -  er.    The     sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let    the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-ing  tho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or       if,    on   joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing  the  sky, 

 1  _  |-«-T'  1  1^-' 

=e=  itzzizr— ^--iz; hqzzz  -  - 


be  a  cross 
o  -  ver  me, 


E'en  though  it 
Dark-ness  be 

All     that  Thou  send-est  me, 
Out      of    my  ston  -  y  griefs, 
Sun,  moon,  »nd  stars  for-got, 


:=1: 


r 


Fine, 


1^ 


1 

D.  S. — Near  -  er, 


my 


r — k-r— 

God,  to  Thee! 

D.S. 


::^'!r=q: 


I 


That  rais  -  eth 
My    rest  a 
In     mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el  I'll 
Up  -  ward  I 


me, 
stone, 
giv'n: 
raise ; 


Still  all 

Yet  in 

An  -  gels 

So  by 

Still  all 


my  song  shall  be- 
my  dreams  I'd  be 
to  beck  -  on  me 
my  woes   to  be 
my  song  shall  be 


Near  -  er. 
Near  -  er. 
Near  -  er. 
Near  -  er, 
Near  -  er. 


Near  -  er 


Thee  I 


t=EEE 


my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

-       .  ^^^J_ 


:=r- 


Flino  Out  the  Baivneri 
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GCOSOE  W,  DOANB. 


3.  Baptists  cai.kin. 

\  S-4- 


1.  Fling  out 

2.  FHng  out 

3.  Fling  out 

4.  Fling  out 

5.  Fling  out 


the  ban-ner!  let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 
the  ban-ner!     an  -  gels  bend  In    anx  -  ious    si  -  lence  o'er  the 

the  ban-ner!  hea  -  then  lands  Shall  see  from  far    the  glo-rious 

the  ban-ner!  let      it   float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 

the  ban-ner!  wide   and  high.  Sea- ward  and  sky-ward,    let  it 

J-/^  ,j^_^_^^_^-£-_i_-g-_ 


sign, 
sight, 

wide; 
shine: 


m 


1=1: 


i 


i 


i: 


The   sun   that  lights  its   shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross   on  which  the  Sa  -  viour  died. 

And  vain  -  ly  seek    to    com  -  pre-hend  The  won  -  der    of     the  love    Di  -  vine. 

And   na  -  tions,  crowding    to      be  born.  Bap  -  tize  their  spir  -  its  in      its  light. 

Our    glo  -  ry,     on  -  ly     in     the  cross;  Our     on  -  ly    hope,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled! 

Nor   skill,  nor  might,  nor  mer  -  it  ours;  We    con-quer    on  -  ly  in     that  sign. 

T      ^  U,  ^    .     ^  #--r^ 


i 


6^ 


PI 


1  j  £P 


Thk  Name  So  Dear. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar.         copyrioht.  1019.  by  tctllar-mereditb  co. 

INTERNA.TIONAL  COPYRIOBT  SECURED. 


With  much  expression. 
Solo,  or  Girls  in  Unison. 


3 


H.  Meredith, 


1.  There  is    a  Name  so  ver-y  dear  to   me,    It  is  mu-sic   to  my  faint-ing  heart, 

2.  So  sweet  that  Name,  so  wonderful  His  love,  Who  on  Calv'ry  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  gave, 

3.  That  Name  gives  promise  of  a  home  be-yond.  When  the  cares  of  life  shall  all  be  past, 

4.  So  long  as  life  and  strength  with  me  en-dure.  Shall  my  lips  His  worthy  praise  acclaim, 


A 
A 
A 

And 


charm  in  ev  -'ry  hour  of  deep  dis  tress.  And  a  shield  from  ev-'ry  sin-ful  dart... 
ran  -  som  paid  for  all  the  sins  of  earth,  Oh  that  all  might  know  His  pow*r  to  save.., 
home  where  partings  never-more  shall  come,  And  no  shad-ows  on  our  path  be  cast... 
then  with  all  the  ransom'd  host  a    bove,  I  shall  glo  -  ry  still  in  Je  -  sus*  Name. 


m 


Chorus. 


3: 


m 


The  sweetest  Name  to    me    is     Je-sus' Name,  A  balm  f or    ev  - 'ry  earth-ly  care,  


~l  1- 


r— r — r 


3=r 


In  heav'n  or  earth  there  is  no  oth-er  Name,  That  ev-er  nan  with  Jesus*  Name  com  -  pare. 


X- 


IIalleeitjaii,  ^V^hat  a  Savioi  r: 


P  p.  Bl.ISS. 


1.  "Man    of     sor  -  r  v/s,"  what    a     name!  For     the  Son     of    God    who  came. 

2.  Bear  -  ing  shame  and    scoff  -  ing   rude.  In      my  place  con-demned  He  stood, 

3.  Guilt  -  y,     vile,    and    help  -  less    we;  Spot  -  less  Lamb    of    God    was  He; 

4.  Lift  -   ed      up      was     He       to      die,  "It       is  fin  -  ished,"was  His  cry, 

5.  When  He  comes,  our     glo  -  rious  King,  All     His  ran-somed  home    to  bring, 

-m^-     -0--     -0-                 I         I      ..                    -m--  -0-  -"f: 


Hallklxjjah,  What  a  Saviour. 


Ru  -  ined     sin  -  ners     to      re  -  claim !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  what  a 

Sealed  my     par  -  don   with    His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

"Full     a  -  tone  -  ment!"  can     it      be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

Now     in    heav'n    ex  -  alt  -  ed    high,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  v/hat  a 

Then     a  -  new    this    song  we'll  sing,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 


Sa  -  viourl 
Sa  -  viourl 
Sa  -  viour! 
Sa  -  viour! 
Sa  -  viour! 


1 — r 


■i — r 


9 


Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River  ?  io4 


COPYKICHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY   RUN-VON  LOWRy. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


ROBERT  LOWRY. 


-SI- 


1.  Shall  we   gath  -  er   at    the  riv  -  er,  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On     the   mar  -  gin  of    the  riv  -  er,  Wash  -  ing     up   its   sil  -  ver  spray ; 

3.  Ere     we  reach  the  shin -ing  riv  -  er.  Lay      we    ev  - 'ry  bur  -  den  down. 

4.  Soon  we*Il  reach  the  shin -ing  riv  -  er,  Soon    our   pil  -  grim-age  will  cease; 


:t==:t: 


-sj — I  


— I  1 — 


With   its     cry  -  stal  tide   for  -  ev  -  er,  Flow  -  ing  from   the  throne   of  God. 

We    shall  walk   and  wor-ship  ev  -  er.  All      the  hap  -  py   gold  -  en  day. 

Grace  our    spir  -  its  will    de  -  liv  -  er,  And     pro  -  vide     a    robe   and  crown. 

Soon  our   hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv  -  er.  With   the   mel  -  o  -  dy      of  peace. 


-V- 


:t==t2=t2: 


Chorus. 


Yes,  we'll  gath-er   at    the  riv 


er.    The  beau-ti-ful,  the  beau-ti  -  ful     riv  -  er; 


>  ]^  5     SJ  r 


Gath  -  er  with  the  saints    at   the  riv 


er     That  flows  from  the  throne  of  God. 


V.  C.  Roberts. 


God  op  our  Fathers- 

(  Nationai.  H-tmn.    lOs,  ) 

Voices  Alone. 


Trumpets,  before  eanh  verse. 


1.  God     of   our   fa  -  thers,  Whose  al -might  -  y  hand 

2.  Thy    love  di  -  vine    hath  led    us    in    the  past, 

3.  From  war's  a  -  larms,  from  dead  -  ly    pes  -  ti  -  lence, 

4.  Re  -  fresh  Thy   peo  -  pie    on  their  toil-some  way, 


m 


With  Organ. 


cres. 

— J- 


I  ' 

worlds  m 
rul  -  er, 

■  lig  -  ion 
lives  with 


Leads  forth  in  beau 
In  this  free  land 
Be  Thy  strong  arm 
Lead  us   from  night 

.  J*.  1 


•  ty  all   the   star  -  ry  band 

by  Thee  our   lot    is  cast; 

our  ev  -  er   sure   de  -  fence; 

to  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  day; 


Of     shin  -  ing 
Be   Thou  our 
Thy   true  re  - 
Fill     all  our 

I  J  ^ 


:t==t=: 


■2^ 


Slergando, 

 J — 


3t 


JiJJ.M  J. 


splen-dor  thro'  the  skies, 
guardian,  guide  and  stay, 
in     our  hearts  in  -  crease, 
love  and  grace  di  -  vine, 


Our 

Thy 
Thy 
And 


grate-ful   songs   be  -  fore  Thy  throne  a  -  rise, 
word  our   law,    Thy  paths  our  cho  -  sen  way. 
bount-eous  good  -  ness  nour-ish    us   in  peace, 
glo  -  ry,  laud   and  praise  be    ev  -  er  Thine. 


5# 


J- 


I 


lOB  Around  the  Throne  of  God  in  Heaven. 


A.  ZX.  SHEPHE 

EU>. 

■  .-1— 

(  CHILDREN'S   PILA.ISES.  ) 

— \ — ; — r 

1 — '  1 

^  P 

EL  E.  TAa 

.     A  .4- 

LTTHEWSk 

s  i 

 [~ 

1.  A  -  round   the   throne  of    God    in   heav'n   Thousands  of      chil  -  dren  stand, 

2.  In      flow  -  ing   robes    of    spot  -  less  white    See    ev  -  'ry      one    ar  -  rayed; 

3.  What  brought  them  to    that  world     a  -  bove,    That  heav*n  so   bright  and  fair, 


Around  the  Throne  of  Goi>  in  Heaven. 


i 


3t 


Chil  -  dren  whose  sins  are  all  for  -  giv'n,  A  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py 
Dwell  -  ing  in  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  light  And  joys  that  nev  -  er 
Where  all     is      peace,  and     joy,     and   love;    How  came  those  chil -dren 


band, 

fade, 

there, 


—  zi 


Eefrain. 


J's  U 


Sing  -  ing, 


Glo  -  ry, 


glo  -  ry, 


Clc    -  ry 


be 


to 


God 


on  high.' 


 ^- 


4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 

Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
i?^.— Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 


5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace. 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

i2e/.— Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 


Prayerfully. 


Tkach  Me  Thy  ^Viu:^ 
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^3 


1.  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart.  Try  ev-'ry  tho't  each  day, 

2.  Make  me  to  hide  Thy  bless-ed  word   Deep  written  on  my  heait, 

3.  Give  me  an  un  -  der  -  stand -ing  heart,  That  I  may  know  Thy  will, 


Bid  ev  -  'ry  e  -  vil 
Then  shall  I  keep  from 
Thy  spir  -  it.  Lord,  to 


-» — » 


Choeus. 


r 


A — 1- 


thing  de-part,  Lead  me  in  Thine  own  way,  ) 

sin,  0  Lord,  Nev  -  er  from  Thee  de-part.  \  Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will,  0  Lord,  Teach  me  to 
me   im  -  part,  Thy  law  in  me  ful  -  fill, 


^  1  V-^  4  is  1  ^  


know  Thy  way.      Help  me  to  walk  in  Thy  per  -  feet  will.  And  there  to  live  each  day. 


\  u 


1 — r 


^  ¥  y  ¥ 

1 — ?-v-r 
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Near  the  Cross. 


COPmaiCHT,  BT[  W.  H.  DOANK.      USED  8*7^ 


PANTTY  J.  CROSBT. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross,  There  a  pre-cious  foun  -  tain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trem-bling  soul.  Love  and  mer-cy  found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross,  O  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 

4.  Near  the  cross,  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop-ing,  trust-ing   ev  -  er, 


W.  H.  SOAMS. 


Free  to  all—  a 
There  the  bright  and 
Help  me  walk  from 
Till  I  reach  the 


1 


i 


Eefrain, 

— ^ 


=1: 


heal  - 
Morn 
day 
gold  - 


1^ 

ing 


1 


stream — Flows  from  Calv'ry's  moun  -  tain, 
-mg  Star        Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me, 
to    day        With  its  shad  -  ow    o'er  me, 
•  en   strand.    Just   be  -  yond  the   riv  -  er. 


in.  s 


m 


the  cross,    in  the  cross, 


Be  my  glo  -  ry   ev  -  er,     Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  Rest  beyond  the  riv  -  er. 


K  ) 
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A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 


CHAJRLEfl  WESLEY, 


(BOYLSTON.) 


townii.  mason; 


1.  A  charge   to     keep  I 

2.  To  serve    the    pres  -  ent 

3.  Arm  me    with    jeal  -  ous 

4.  Help  me     to    watch  and 

.  P-  ... 

B — ^ — I—  "  *-=^- 


have, 
age, 
care, 
pray, 


A 

My 
As 
And 


God    to  glo 
call  -  ing  to 
in     Thy  sight 
on    Thy  -  self 


ri  -  fy, 

fill  -  fill, 

to  live, 

re  -  ly. 


A  Oharge  to  Keep  I  Have. 


-A' 

pi^-^J  -j-q 

— — m — ^  m — 

— « — s — «  

A       nev  -  er  -  dy   -  ing  soul    to    save,  And     fit     it    for      the  sky. 

0      may    it    all  my  pow'rs  en  -  gage,  To      do   my   Mas  -  ter's  will. 

And    oh.  Thy  serv  -  ant.  Lord,  pre -pare  A  strict  ac  -  count    to  give. 

As  -  sured,  if      I  my  trust    be  -  tray,  I  shall  for  -  ev   -   er  die. 


^  ft  1 — 

-r-  ! 

t  r  ^    t  - 
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The  Church  in  the  Wilowooh.  ho 


W.  S.  p.  ALT. 

DR.  William  S.  Pi 
ARB.  BY  I.  H.  y 

1  h — fe-J  1* — 15 

TTS 
I. 

J 

 « — '-m—m^ 

1.  There's  a  church  inthe  val-ley  by  the  wild-wood,   No   love  -  li  -  er  spot  in  the  vale; 

2.  0       come  to  the  church  in  the  wild-wood.  Where  the  flowers  are  blooming  so  fair; 

3.  We  may  hear  inthe    calm    sum  -  mer  morn-ing  The  tones  of  the  clear  ring-ing  bell; 

4.  It  was  here  in  the  church  in  the  wild-wood  That  we  knelt  with  our  mother  in  pray'r, 
5.0    the  lit  -  tie  brown  church  in  the  wild-wood, With  the  clus-ter-ing  vine  at  the  door; 


I  I 
No   place  was  so  dear  to  our  child  -  hood.  As  the  lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  dale. 

Come,  list  to  the  songs  of  our  child  -  hood,  No-where  else  do  they  sing  them  as  there. 
How  ten  -  der  -  ly  sweet  is  the  warn  -  ing,  As    it     calls    to  the  church  in  the  dell. 

In  the  long  a  -  go  days  of  our  child -hood.  Come  and  meet   her  in  mem  -  o  -  ry  there. 

0  the  songs  that  were  dear  to  our  child  -  hood.  Let  us    sing   them  to  -  geth-er  once  more. 

— No     spot   is    so  dear  to  my  child  -  hood,  As  the  lit  -  tie  brown  church  in  the  vale. 


Chorus,  p  f  ji.  js'    I     J   J  Ji.  J     ^  _>  j 

Oh,  come,  come,  come,  come,  Come  to  the  church  in  the  wild-wood,  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  vale; 

wild-wood, come,  vale, oh, come; 


-m — m — « — 

It— t  t-t— Wr^Ji 

trt-r  r-: 

-m—m---m-m—\  ^ 
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All  The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 

B.  nimga.  ( CUTLEK.     C.  M.  D.)  H.  S,  CX7TVSTL 

1.  The  son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A   king-ly  crown  to  gain;   His  blood-red  ban-ner 

2.  That  mar-tyr  first, whose  ea-gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ;Who  saw  his  Mas-ter 

3.  A     no  -  ble  band,  the  chos-en  few,  On  whom  the  Spir-it  came.    Twelve  valiant  saints  their 

4.  A     no  -  ble  ar-my,  men  and  boys,  The  ma-tron  and  the  maid,    A-round  the  throne  of 


-.s— 1  4 

— 1 — m — — «- 

1  1 

Fi-J     1  1 

\-A  1 — 

-  ^?  r  s 
1^  1 

-m— — m 

streams  a-far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  EQs  train?   Who  best  can  drink  his  cup   of  woe,  Tri  - 
in     the  sky.  And  called  on  Him  to  save;     Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue.  In 
hope  they  knew  And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame;  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel.  The 
God  re  -  joice,  In   robes  of  light  ar-rayed.    They  climb'd  the  steep  ascent  of  heav'n  Thro* 


9 
# 

 »  ^-T— 1  

^  ^ 

-w  )F—t  r- 

I 

-i — 1 — 1»  » 

r  5 1 

timphant  o  -  ver  pain,  Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,  He   fol-lows  in  His  train, 

midst  of  mor-tal  pain.  He  pray 'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong :  Who  fol-lows  in  His  train  ? 

li  -  on's  go  -  ry  mane.  They  bow'd  their  necks  the  stroke  to  feel:  Who  fol-lows  in  their  train  ? 

per  -  il,  toil,  and  pain;  O    God,  to  us  may  grace  be  giv'n  To    fol-low  in  their  train. 

 1  — 1» — I  1  1  r-l  1  1  P- — I-*—- »  1  1  1  <^ 
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The  Firm  Foundation, 


PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 


it 


I    !,  t 


^5 


1.  How  firm   a   foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,   Is   laid  for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  "Fear  not,  I    am  with  thee,  O     be    not  dis-mayed,  For   I   am  thy  God,   I  will 

3.  "When  thro»  the  deep  wa  -  ters  I    call  thee  to     go.     The  riv  -  ers  of    sor-row  shall 

4.  "The  soul  that  on    Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re  -  pose,   I    will  not,  I    will  not  de- 


The  Firm  Founi>a.tiox. 


§*-s-|-::>-yv-^--^-*-,-'-^-,-*j^-*-.-i-p.-,-pVcfr-r- 

ex  -  cel-lent  word !  What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  wh«  for 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  My 
not  o-ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  tri  ~  als  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti-fy 
sert    to  His  foes;  That  soul,  tHo*  all  hell  should  en-deav-or  to   shake,  I'll  nev  -  er,  no 

-J-^  I  J  ^  1  l'^  I  i    k  I  I  ! 

^::|z^j::f?z*:z:^p^:==dip?— 

^±zt=t=rqz^=^^^=  z^— z^— »:=!?d:fet=-»=^=  :^±z=z:t=z  :t:^^t==Ezz 

 m-^-^-\-i  ^-L, — , — , — , — f. — — — p_j-j  1 — en  1 


m 


■3^ 


ref  -  uge  to    Je  -  sus  have  fled, 
gra-cious,  om-nip   -  o  -  tent  hand, 
to    thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress, 
nev  -  er,  no   nev  -  er  for-  sake ! 


To  you 
Up  -  held 
And  sane 
I'll  nev 

I 


who  for 
by  My 
-  ti  -  fy 
■  er,  no 


ref  -  uge  to    Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 
gra  -  cious,  om-nip  -  o- tent  hand.' 
to      thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis- tress." 
nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er  for- sake!' 

I 


-  _ — \ — 


My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. 
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RA-r  Palmer. 


(Olivet.) 


LowELi,  Mason. 


:2: 


:*it*: 


:zz^- 


:sz3^: 


I 

I.  My   faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-  va-  ry,    Sa-  viour  di-  vine !  Now  hear  me 
May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  in-spire ;  As  Thou  hast 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread  Be  Thou  my  guide ;  Bid  darkness 
When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  cold,suIlen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,Blest  Saviour! 


:2zg: 


:f!z:f_z|z^izf^^ 


f 


P 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,   Oh,    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine ! 
died  for  me.  Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be,  A  liv- ing  fire! 
turn  to  day.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way.  Nor   let  me   ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis-tress  re-move;  Oh,  bear  me  safe  a-bove,  A   ran-somed  soull 

-C2  ., 
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Mrs.  FRA.NK  A.  Brkck. 
._J  


Hk  that  Kelieveth. 
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^     m     m  m 

1.  He    that    be-liev-eth  on  the  Son   of  God,     Joy   all    unmeasured  he  shall  know; 

2.  He    that   is  hun-gry — let  him  now  be  fed,      Nev-er     to  hun  ger    a  -  ny  more; 

3.  "He    that    be-liev- eth," oh,thenjdoubtno  more,    Ban-ish    to-day  all  sin  and  strife! 

-m-   m      m      m      m  i 


ii 


=1: 


^  I 

Par  -  don    and  peace  and    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    life      Free  -  ly    will  God  be  -  stow. 

He     that     is  thirst  -  y,    let    him  drink  and    live,     Now     let     his  thirst  be  o'er. 

He     that    be  -  liev  -  eth    on   the    Son     of     God     Hath    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life. 


It: 


:t=: 


Chorus. 


Ver  - 


ly,     ver  -  i  -  ly      I     say   un  -  to    you,      Ver  -  i  -  ly,  ver 


I 





I  '  l^--^^ 

I   say  un-to  you,    He  that  be-liev-eth      on  the  Son   Hath  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life. 


1 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 


Philip  p.  Bliss.    By  per. 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain  to  me,    Won-der-ful  words  of    Life ;      Let   me  more  of  their 

2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all     Won-der-ful  words  of    Life;      Sin  -  ner,  list  to  the 

3.  Sweet-ly  ech-o  the    gos- pel  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of   Life;      Of  -  fer  par-don  and 


^  t  t  t  t 

It           t2  1 

WOXDERFXTL  WORDS  OF  LiFF 


-F- 


beau-ty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  Life;  Words  of  life  and  beau-ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  du-ty; 
lov  -  ing  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life;  All  so  free-ly  giv  -  en,  Woo-ing  us  to  heav  -  en. 
peace  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  Life ;    Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Sav-iour,  Sane  -  ti  -  f y  for  -  ev  -  er. 


 1_ —  ^-\-^.-.^.-.\  1  


m—m-0—m- 


ii 


Choeus. 


4^ — K — K- 


-V-2- 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of  Life. 

.m- 


Life. 


Let  Thy  Faith  Fail  Not. 
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BEV.  JOHNSON  OA.TMAN,  Jr. 


Chas.  K.  Langlety. 


1.  Christian  soul,  be  not    a-fraid.  Let  thy  heart  be  undismayed;  Christ,thyLord,f or  thee  hath  pray 'd 

2.  Tho'  life's  storms  be  fierce  and  wild,  To  God's  will  be  re-con-ciled.   He  will  not  de  -  sert  His  child, 

3.  Do  thy  pray'rs  un-an-swer'd  wait  ?  Trust  Him  early,trust  Him  late,  God  will  yet  un-lock  the  gate, 

4.  Do  thy  best  the  race  to  run.    Then  at  last,when  sets  life's  sun,  God  will  say  to  thee, "Well  done," 


1-^  - 

That  thy  faith  fail  not.  v 

Let    thy  faith  fail  not.  f 

Let    thy  faith  fail  not.  f 

If      thy  faith  fail  not.  ^ 


1^ 

-I- 


Let  thy  faith  fail 


not,   Let  thy  faith 


fail 


Let  thy  faith  fail  not,  fail  not, 

-  -   


Let  thy  faith  fail 


-\^-\^-\  ^ — 


It 


:=J: 


-J-= — ^- 


I  y 

not,  

not,  fail  not, 


>  > 


All  the  way.    Night  or  day,  Let  thy  faith 


I 

fail 


not. 


Let  thy  faith,  thy  faith  fail  not. 

^  ^     '    ^  '    ^  , 


IIT 


Closer  to  Thee, 


Grant  Colfax  TulLiAR. 

M      Slowly  and  prayerfully. 


COPYRIGHT    1906,  BY  TULLAR-MBREDITH  CO. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


in: 


1.  Out    of    my    sin   and  its    bond  -  age,     Thro'  Thy  rich  grace  I  am  free, 

2.  Walk-ing  each  day    in  Thy   pres  -  ence,     Know-ing  Thou  car  -  est  for  me, 

3.  Noth-  ing  can  meet  my  deep  long  -  ing,     On  -  ly     to  know  that  in  me 

:t:=t=: 


1^ 


^3: 


1 


But     I    am  long -ing,  dear   Sav  -  iour,      Still   to    be   clos  -  er      to  Thee. 
This  giv  -  eth  peace  ev  -  'ry     mo  -  ment,     Still    I     am  long-  ing     to  be— 
Thou  art  each  mo-  ment   a  -  bid  -  ing,       And  I'm    a  -  bid  -  ing     in  Thee. 


Refrain. 


i 


Clos-er    to  Thee,   clos-er    to  Thee,  Till    in    its  beau-ty   Thy  face     I  shall  see; 


This    is    my  plea. 


13- 


Ev  -  er     to  be 


Clos  -  er,  dear  Sav  -  iour,    to  Thee. 

-»  A  iLm.  ^  ^  — ^  
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O  Love  that  Wh^t  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


George  Matheson. 


ST.  MARGARET.  8, 


ALBERT  r,.  Peace. 


1 — r 


1.  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me    go,       I   rest   mywea-ry  soul  in    thee;  I    give  thee 

2.  O  Light  that  followest  all  my    way,     I  yield  my  flick'ring  torch  to  thee;  My  heart  re - 
3.0    joy  that  seek-est  me  thro' pain,     I   can  -  not  close  my  heart  to  thee;  I   trace  the 
4.  0  Cross  that  lift-  est  up  my   head,    I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee ;  I    lay  in 

I       N    IN  ^ 


i 


O  LovK  TH^T  Wilt  Not  Lkt  >Ie  Go. 


■   I  ' 

back  the  life  I     owe,  That  in  thine  ocean  depths  its  flow  May  rich-er,  f ull  -  er  be. 

stores  its  borrow'd  ray,   That  in    thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter,  fair  -  er  be. 

rain-bow  thro' the  rain,  And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tear-less  be. 

dust  life's  glo-  ry    dead.  And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  endless  be. 


I  Caiv  Find  Hem  Anywhere. 


no 
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JENXIK  WILSON. 

SloWiy. 


Morton. 


1.  'Tis   sweet    to  know  that  ev  -  'ry  hour  My    soul  may  speak  to  God  in  pray'r; 

2.  In    crowd  -  ed  street   or    des  -  ert  path,  'Mid  surg  -  ing  throngs  or    all  a  -  lone^ 

3.  When  by     the  tempt- er's  arts    as-sailed,  On  strength  di- vine      I  can  re  -  ly, 

4.  When  life's  brief  day  draws  to      a  close,  My   soul  need  have   no  fear  or  care; 


It: 


-\\  g-l-i — 
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He    hear  -  eth   me  by  day    or   night.  And    1     can   find   Him  an  -  y  -  where. 

He     list  -  ens  when  in  faith    I     call.  And   all    my  needs    by  Him    are  known. 

And     if    some  grief  or  tri  -  al  comes,  I     know  that  heav'n-  ly   help     is  nigh. 

While  pass  -  ing  thro'  the  shad-owed  vale,  I     know  that    I     shall  find  Him  there. 


Chorus. 


1^ 
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Oh!    I     can  find   Him  an  -  y  -  where.  That  bless -ed  Friend   to    me     so  dear; 


:t=: 
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I'll  trust   in    His     un  -  fail  -  ing  care.  For     I    can  find  Him    an  -  y  -  where. 


ISO 


Come,  Sinner,  Come. 


H.  R,  PAL.MEK. 


m 


While 

Are 

Why 

Far 

Oh, 

^  • 


Je  -  sus  whis  -  pers   to     you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 

you,  too,  heav  -  y     lad  -  en  ?   Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

will  you  long  -  er   doubt  Him?  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 

off    you  may  have  wan  -  dered.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

hear  His  ten  -  der  plead  -  ing,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 


While  we  are 

Je   -  sus  will 

What  will  you 

God's  gifts  yon 

Come,  and  re  - 


-1?— r 


pray 

bear 

do 

may 

ceive 


-  ing  for     you.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

your  bur  -  den.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 

with  -  out  Him?  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

have  squandered.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

the  bless  -  ing.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 


Now     is     the   time   to  own  Him, 
Je   -    sus   will  not    de  -  ceive  you. 
For     you   His   heart    is  yearn -ing. 
Cease  now,  your  heart   to  hard  -  en. 
While  Je  -  sus  whis -pers  to  you, 


t 


Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 


Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come, 
Je  -  sus  will  now  re -ceive  you.  Come, 
Why  not  to  Him  be  turn  -  ing  ?  Come, 
Je  -  sus  will  free  -  ly  par  -  don.  Come, 
While  we  are  pray  -  ing  for   you.  Come, 


:t==t=t 
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sm  -  ner, 
sin  -  ner, 
sin  -  ner, 
sin  -  ner, 
sin  -  ner, 


come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


i 


COPYBIGHT,   1878,  BY  THE   JOHN   CHURCH  CO. 


CSeorge  F.  Root. 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth  -  er  ? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth  -  er, 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth  -  er, 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth  -  er  ? 


Oh,  why  do  you   tar  -  ry     so  long? 
To  gain  by    a     fur  -  ther  de  -  lay  ? 
His  spir  -  it   now  striv  -  ing  with  -  in  ? 
The  har  -  vest  is   pass  -  ing   a  -  way ; 


1/  ^ 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


J-  -5-  -S-   •    *  ^ 

Your  Sav  -  iour  is  wait  -  ing  to  give  you 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but   Je  -  sus, 
Oh,    why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Your  Sav -iour  is  long -ing   to  bless  you; 


t=-t 


A   place  in  His  sanc-ti-fied  throng. 
There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His  way. 
And  throw  off  your  burden  of    sin  ? 
There's  danger  and  death  in  de-  lay. 

^  ^  ^       -  ^ 


m 
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Chorus. 

\  


SB 


Why     not?    why    not?    Why     not  come    to    Him  now? 


now? 


wm 


I  ^1 


More  Lovk  to  Thee,  O  Christ. 


b:l,iza.be:th  Prentiss. 


Copyright  property  op  w,  h. 
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DOA.ME:,  USED  BY  PER. 
-J  I  


William  h.  Doane. 


More  love  to  Thee; 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Come,  grief  or  pain; 
Whis  -  per    Thy  praise, 


1.  More 

2.  Once 

3.  Let 


love  to 
earth  -  ly 
sor  -  row 


4.  Then    shall  my 


Thee,    0  Christ! 

joy      I  craved, 

do  its  work, 

lat  -  est  breath 


lit  4=22 


Hear  Thou  the 
Now  Thee  a  - 
Sweet  are  Thy 
This     be  the 


I  I 


3^- 


prayer  I  make 
lone       I  seek, 

mes  -  sen-gers, 

part  -  ing  cry 


On       bend  -  ed 
Give    what  is 
Sweet  their   re  - 
My      heart  shall 


knee;        This  is    my    ear  -  nest  plea: 

best;        This  all    my  prayer  shall  be: 

frain,       When  they  can  sing   with  me : 

raise;       This  still  its  prayer  shall  be: 

:£  ti         it*  ^ 
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More   love,  0   Christ,  to  Thee,  More   love  to  Thee, 


More  love  to  Thee! 
-f^-     -m-    -  . 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


m 


J.  B. 

 V 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  Lo 


ly, 


ho 
ho 
ho 


"^-9^^  •    "  ^ 

ly,      Lord,     God  Al  -  might -y!  Ear  -  ly   in  the 

ly !      all  the  saints  a  -   dore  Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

ly!     tho' the  dark-ness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye  of 


 1 
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m  » 
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_^ — » — 

-1 — i — 1 

\ — 1 — 1 

I  1 


mom  -  Jig    our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee, 

gold-en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y  sea; 

sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see; 

^  JL.  1 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho 
Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  sera 
On  -  ly    Thy  art  ho 


ly, 

phim 
lyl 


^3 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art  and  ev  -  er  more  shalt  be. 
there   is    none  be  -  side   Thee,  Per  -  feet    in     pow'r,  in     love  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 


1  1 
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SAMT.-EL  F.  Smith.  ad.  by  Henky  Camkv. 
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1.  My  coun-try!  'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.  Of    thee     I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  coun-try,  thee, — Land  of  the  no-ble,  free — Thy  name  I  love;  I     love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-tai 

4.  Our  fa-thers'  God!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of    lib  -  er  -  ty.   To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 

_     _  I 


My  Couistryi  'Tis  of  Thee. 


fa-thers  died!  Land  of  the  Pilgrims'  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;  Pro-tect    us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 

-f-  -f-  -f-  -f-  -fr      'f'     ."f"  '^^^rf^'  'g'  'g'  ■  ^'f- 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


ST.  CATHERINE, 


12o 

ADAPTEn      J.  a.  Walton. 
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1.  Faith  of   our   fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing   still     In  spite   of   dun  »  geon,  fire  and  sword; 

2.  Our   fa-thers,  chained  in   pris  -  ens  dark,   Were  still  in  heart  and   conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of   our   fa  -  thers !  we   will  love    Both  friend  and  foe   in     all   our  strife ; 


— • — 1 
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O  .  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  chil-dren's  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,   as    love  knows  how,  By   kind  -  ly  words  and    vir-tuous  life: 


f 


1  1 
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Faith  of  our   fa-thers!  ho  -  ly   faith!   We  will   be   true      to   thee   till  death! 


1 — t — f 
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O  TO  BE  More  Like  Jesus. 


Grant  Colfax,  tuli.ai 


COPYRIGHT.  1»09.  BY  TULLAR-MEREDITH  CO. 


[.  H.  Mbrbdith. 
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1.  0     to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus — Je  -  sus  who  died  for  me,  This  is  my  heart's  great  longing, 

2.  0     to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus — more  of  His  likeness  bear ;  E'en  the'  the  world  forsake  Him 

3.  Yes,  I  would  be  like  Je  -  sus — like  Him  in  word  and  deed;  Seek-ing  some  other's  com-fort, 

4.  Hear  me,  0  blessed  Sa  -  viour,  an-swer  my  earnest  plea,  Help  me  to  be  more  humble, 


:t=: 


^       >    ^  > 


y  ^ 

this   is  my  earn-est    plea.  Sim -ply  to  be  like  Je  -  sus — pa-tient, and  kind, and  true; 

I    would  His  bur-den  share.  Af  -  ter  the  pain  and  sor- row,  there  shall  be  sweet  re-lease, 

fill  -  ing  an-oth-er's   need,  Com-forting  those  in  sor  -  row— heav-y  in  heart  and  sad, 

pa  -  tient,andkind,like  Thee.  Help  me  to  win  the  lost  ones,  back  to  the  nar-row  way- 


Fill'd  with  His  love, sent  from  a-bove,Then  I  His  works  would  do. 

Then   to  a -bide  close  to  His  side,  Ev  -  er   to  dwell  in    peace.   ,  Twr^-o  «,nro  uto  t*.  c«« 

Then  they  would  see  Je  -  sus  in  me,  And  He  would  make  them  glad.  \  ^Pre,more  UKe  je  -  sus 
Help  me  to  prove,more  of  Thy  love — Dwelling  in  1  hee  each  day. 
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I  would  ev 
«r-  -m- 


er  grow; 

1-^  I 


More  of  His  love — constantly  prove— More  of  His  likeness  show. 


:k=t:: 
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1ST  My  Hope  is  Built  on  Nothing  Less. 

{  Solid  Rock  )  w.  b.  BRAnnuRY. 

J  1  ,  \-,-JS — h~A- 


Howard  mote. 


it 

-m-  "  -m- 

1.  My   hope  is  built     on    noth-ing  less  Than  Je  -  sus' blood  and  righteousness;  I 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His    love  -  ly  face,  I       rest    on  His     un-changing  grace;  In 

3.  His    oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  His  blood,Sup  -  port  me    in     the  whelm-ing  flood;  When 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trum-pet  sound,  0,    may,    I  then     in  Him  be  found;  Clothed 


-V         -m^-      ^ 
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My  Hopk  is  Bmi.T  on  Nothing  Lkss. 

Eefeain. 
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dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je-sus'name.s 

ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,   My  anchor  holds  with  -  in  the  veil.   I  on  Christ  the  Sol-id 

all     a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all    my  hope  and  stay,  j 

in   His  right-eous-ness  a -lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be-fore  His  throne.^ 


=1: 
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Rock  I  stand;  All    oth-er  ground  is    sink -ing  sand,  All    oth-er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 


K  I 
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REMEivrBER  Me,  O  Mighty  One 


:=|: 


Johanna  Kinkei.. 

)  h__J_J_ 


 «  ■ 
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1.  When  Storms  a-round  are  sweep -ing,     When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keep -ing, 

2.  When  walk -ing    on    life's    o  -  cean,    Con  -  trol  its    rag  -  ing  mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of    sin      op  -  press  -  es.     When  dark  de  -  spair    dis  -  tress  -  es, 

4  J  « 
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'Mid 

Wher 

All 

.J.:   S    «    •     •    5  t;* 

fires      of      e  -  vil     fall  -  ing,  'Mid 
I  from     its    dan  -  gers  shrink-ing,  Wher 
thro'    the   life  that's  mor  -  tal,  And 

temp  -  ters'  voi  -  ces 
I  in       its  dread  deeps 
when      I   pass  death's 

call  -  ing, 
sink  -  ing, 
>  por  -  tal. 
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Refrain. 
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Re-mem-ber  me,    O  Might -y    One!  Re-mem-ber  n^e,     O  Might  -  y  One! 


r 
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O  Beautiful  for  Spacious  Skies. 


Katbabinb  Leb  Bates. 


S.  A..  Ward. 


0  beau 

0  beau 

0  beau 

0  beau 


ti-ful 
ti  -  f  ul 
ti  -  f  ul 
ti-ful 


for  spacious  skies,  For  amber  waves  of  grain,  For  pur  -  pie  mountain 
for  pil' grim  feet  Whose  stern,  impassion'd  stress  A  thor-ough-fare  for 
for  he-roes  prov'd  In  lib  -  er  -  a  -  ting  strife,  Who  more  than  self  their 
for  pa-triot  dream  That  sees  be-yond  the  years    Thine  al  -  a  -  bas-ter 


ma  -  jes-ties    A  -  bove  the  fruit  -  ed   plain ! 
free-dom  beat  A  -  cross  the  wil  -  der  -  ness ! 
coun-try  lov'd,  And  mer  -  cy  more  than  life! 
cit  -  ies  gleam  Undimm'd by  hu-man  tears! 


A  -  mer  -  i 
A  -  mer  -  i 
A  -  mer  -  i 
A  -  mer  -  i 


ca!  A 

ca!  A 

cai  A 

ca!  A 


mer  - 1 
mer  -  i 
mer  -i 
mer 


ca!  God 
ca!  God 
ca!  May 
ca!  God 


shed  His  grace  on  thee 
mend  thine  ev-'ry  flaw, 
God  thy  gold  re  -  fine, 
shed  His  grace  on  thee 


And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherh'^od  From  sea  to  shin- 
Con  -  firm  thy  soul  in   self-con-trol  Thy    lib  -  er  -  ty 
Till     all  suc-cess  be    no-ble-ness.  And  ev  -  'ry  gain 
And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood  From  sea  to  shin- 


ing sea! 

in  law ! 

di-vine ! 
ing  sea! 

I 
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JOHN  FAWCETT. 


Blest  be  the  Tie. 


Hans  G.  Naegeu. 
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1.  Blest  be  the 

2.  Be   -  fore  our 

3.  We  share  our 

4.  From  sor  -  row. 


tie      that    binds  Our 

Fa  -  ther's  throne  We 

mu  -  tual   woes.  Our 

toil,    and    pain.  And 

1^  I 


hearts  in 

pour  our 

mu  -  tual 

sin  we 


Chris  -  tian    love : 

ar  -  dent  prayers; 
bur  -  dens  bear; 
shall    be  free. 


-(S> — « — m- 


Blest  be  toe  Tie. 


=3^ 


The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of  kin  -  dred  minds 

Our  fears,  our    hopes,  our  aims    are  one, 

And  oft  -  en     for    each  oth  -   er  flows 

And  per  -  feet    love    and  friend -ship  reign 


m 


Is  like  to  that  a  -  bove. 
Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 
Thro'  all       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


=1: 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


131 
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I  Yield  not   to  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is    sin.      Each  vie  -  fry  will  help  us, 

2.  Shun    e  -  vil  com  -  pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,    God's  name  hold  in  rev-'rence, 

3.  To     him  that  o'er  -  com-  eth  God  giv  -  eth  a    crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall  con  -  quer, 

----  _  I    _  I         .      ,    .  J 
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Some  oth  -  er  to  win ;  Fight  man-f  ul  -  ly  on  -  ward.  Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due. 
Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn -est,  Kind  heart-ed  and  true. 
Though  oft -en  cast  down;    He    who  is   the   Sa  -  viour.  Our  strength  will  re  -  new, 


Choeus. 


— — ■  • — m 
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Look  ev  -  er   to    Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through.  Ask  the  Sa- viour  to  help  you. 


>     >  1/ 


Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you.  He  is  will-ing  to  aid  3  0U,  He  will  car-ry  you  through 
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A  Starless  Crown; 
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GSAMT  COLFAX  TtJUwAB. 


1.  There  is     a    land  mine  eyes  shall  see   When   I   shall   lay    life's   ar-mor  down; 

2.  The    gains  of  earth   are    all    but  loss —  E    -   ter  -  nal  joys    are    all   for  me 

3.  For  -  bid  it,    Lord,  that     I  should  be  Con  -  tent   to    live    for    self    a  -  lone, 


i 


If  I  must  wear  a  star  -  less  crown. 
And  lead  one  soul,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
A  -  dorn  my  crown  when  life     is  done. 


But  all  its  bliss 
When  I  by  faith 
Oh,   may  some  soul 


is  not  for  me, 
up  -  lift  the  cross 
I   win   for  Thee 


^ir:~"^"^f  ll'  CTTIP  p  p  ^ 


Chorus. 
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star  -  less  crown,  when  life   is   done,    No  glit-t'ring  gems  which  I   have  won? 


I 
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^OT  -  bid    it.    Lord,  that  there  should  be, 


A  star  -  less  crown  in  Heav'n  for  me. 


I 


r  

Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me, 


r 


A.  M.  TOPl.AX>-y. 
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T.  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of   a  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa-ters  and  the  blood; 

2.  Not  the  la-bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful-fiU  Thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know; 

3.  Noth-iru^  in  my  hand  I  bring;  Sim-ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling;  Na-ked,come  to  Thee  for  dress; 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 


1 

1 — ^ 

 1 

1 

1  1 



1  1  . 
-d .  J  1 

-(S>  

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed,  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
Could  my  tears  f or-ev-er  flow,  All  for  sin  could  not  atone ;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a-lone. 
Help  -  less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly:  Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 


-g:8  m  g- 

 ^ 
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Fack  to  Face. 

COPHtiaHT,  18»»,  BY  TCli^Aa-MEKKDITH  CO. 


1 


MRS.  FRANK  A. 

Moderato. 
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GHA.NT  Colfax  Tuix.ar. 


1.  Face  to    face  with  Christ  my  Sa  -  viour,  Face     to  face —  what  will   it  be, 

2.  On  -  ly   faint  -  ly    now    I    see     Him,  With   the  dark -ling   veil  be-tween, 

3.  What  re-joic-ing     in    His  pres  -  ence.  When  are  ban-ished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Face  to   face!   oh,  bliss-ful   mo-ment!  Face    to  face —   to   see   and  know; 


m 


4=t 


1 


m 


i 


died  for  me? 

shall  be  seen, 

s  shall  be  plain, 

loves  me  so. 


When  with  rap  -  ture  I      be  -  hold  Him, 
But      a     bless  -  ed  day     is    com  -  ing. 
When  the  crook -ed  ways  are  straightened. 
Face     to    face    with  my    Re  -  deem  -  er. 


Je  -  sus  Christ  Who 
When  His  glo  -  ry 
And  the  dark  thing! 
Je  -  sus  Christ, Who 

m  ^    .  P  


Chorus. 

 ^ 


Face    to   face  shall   I     be  -  hold   Him,    Far     be  -  yond  the 


star  -  ry  sky;... 


y.  v  V  i 


i 


i 


1^1 


1^ 


by    and    by  I 


Face     to   face   in    all  His 


1± 


glo 


I   shall   see  Him 

m — p^-^ — m— 


P 


\  b  b  b  u  ^ 


i 


13S  When  I  Survey  the  Wonhrotjs  Cross. 


ISAA.C  Watts. 


HAMBURG. 


LowELi.  Mason* 


2^ 


1.  When  I  sur-vey    the     won  -  drous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of   glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord!  that      I   should  boast.  Save  in  the  death   of  Christ,   my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head.  His   hands.  His     feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min  -  gled  down; 

4.  His     dy-ing   crim-son,     like     a      robe,  Spreads  o'er  His  bod-y     on      the  tree; 

5.  Were  the  whole  realm  of     na  -  ture   mine,  That  were  a  pres  -  ent    far     too  small; 


-m~ 


-r-r 
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My   rich-est  gain   I      count  but   loss,   And  pour  contempt   on    all  my  pride. 

All   the  vain  things  that  charm  me   most  I        sac  -  ri  -  fice  them   to  His  blood. 

Did   e'er  such  love  and   sor  -  row   meet,  Or  thorns  compose    so    rich  a  crown? 

Then   I   am  dead    to     all     the    globe.  And    all  the  globe   is    dead  to  me. 

Love   so   a  -  maz  -  ing,    so      di  -  vine,  De  -  mands  my  soul,  my   life,  my  all. 


I 


itzizt 
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MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 


Jesus  Calls  Us. 

JUDE. 

A  1  J  1- 


W.  H.  JUDE. 


-1  1 


3=i 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us,     o'er  the    tu  -  mult  Of   our   life's   wild,   rest  -  less  sea; 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us, —  from  the   wor  -  ship  Of   the   vain  world's  gold  -  en  store; 

3.  In  our  joys  and     in   our    sor  -  rows.  Days  of   toil     and    days    of  ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us!     by   Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sa  -  viour,  may    we   hear  Thy  call; 


1 


i 


a- 


^  — — - 

I 

His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say  -  ing,  *'Chris-tian,  fol  -  low  me!" 
dol    that  would  keep   us, —  Say  -  ing,  "Chris-tian,  love  me  morel" 

in   cares   and  pleas-ures —  "Christian,  love    me   more  than  these!" 

to     Thy     o  -  be  -  dience.  Serve  and  love   Thee   best    of  all! 


Day   by  day 
From  each   i  - 
Still    He  calls. 
Give  our  hearts 


0-- 


g 


1- — f- 


i 


Come  Thou  Almiohty  King. 


C.  WESLBT. 


13T 

F.  GIABDINI. 


IS 


1   Come,ThouAl- might  -  y    King,   Help  us  Thy 

2.  Come.ThouIn  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly     Com  -  fort  -  er  !    Thy    sa  -  cred 

4.  To      the  great  One      in  Three.  The  high  -  est 


name 
might 
wit  - 
prais 


to     sing.  Help   us     to   praise:  Fa  -  ther  all  - 
y    sword;  Our  pray'r  at  -  tend;  Come, and  Thy 
ness    bear.  In      this  glad  hour;   Thou,  Who  al  - 
ea      be,  Hence,  ev  -  er  -  more!  His  sov-ereign 


glo    -    ri-ous,    o'er   all    vie  -  to    -   ri .  oua.  Come,  and  reign   o  -   ver  us,  An- 

pec    -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  word    suc-cess;   Spir    -   it     of      ho  -    li  -  ness!  On 
might  -  y     art,    Now  rule   in      ev    -   'ry  heart, And    ne'er  from  us       de  -  part,  Spir 
maj    -   es  -  ty     May  we   in      glo  -  ry            '  " 


And 


to 


ter 


ty  Love  and 


cient   of  Days! 

us  de  -  scend. 
-  it     of  pow'r. 

dore. 


1  1 

:>  ¥  

-1  — 1  

1 — ,  1  ,  

Frances  R.  Havergal. 


Consecration. 

(  Hendon.) 


A.  H. 


ICS 

C  MAL.AN. 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 
8.  Take  my 
4.  Take  my 


life,      and    let      it    be  Con 

feet,      and     let  them  be     Swift  and 

lips,      and    let  them  be     Filled  with 

mo  -  ments  and    my  days,  Let  them 


crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands,  and 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee;  Take  my  voice,  and 
mes  -  sag  -  es  from  Thee;  Take  my  sil  -  ver 
flow     with  cease  -  less  praise;  Take  my     in  -  tel  - 

—his  h-  


let    them  move  At      the     im  -  pulse     of  Thy  love,  At      the    im  -  pulse    of     Thy  love, 

let      me  sing  A I  -  ways,    on  -  ly,      for  my  King,  Al  -  ways,  on  -   !y,       for     my  King, 

and    my  gold,  Not       a    mite  would     I  with  •  .hold.  Not     a     mite  would     I     with  -  hold, 

lect,   and  use  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r    as    Thou  shalt  cKoose,  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r   as     Thou  shalt  choose. 


"Where  He  leads 


fol  - 


way. 


140 


I  Love  Him. 


LONDON  Hymn  book. 

M.  84  =  J 


C.  Poster, 


^1 


)  Gone  from    my  heart     the  world  with  all    its  charm;  Gone  are     my  sins     and  all    that  would  a-larm; 

)  Gone   ev    -  er-more,     and    by    His  grace  I  know    \  Omit  

)  Once     I      was  lost       up  -  on    the  plains  of     sin;    Once  was     a  slave     to  doubts  and  fears  with-in; 

)  Once  was      a  -  fraid     to    trust    a     lov  -  ing  God,   [  Omit  

I  Once     I      was  bound,  but   now  I     am    set   free;    Once   I     was  blind,   but  now    the  light  I  see; 

i  Once    I      was  dead,    but    now  in  Christ  I     live,   [  Omit  

 t==rg=^=^=^_— I  -      -  - 


The  pre  -  cious  blood  of  Je  -  sua  cleans-es  white  as  snow. 
But  now  my  guilt  is  washed  a  -  way  in  Je  -  sus'  blood. 
To     tell     the  world  the  peace  that   He     a  -  lone      can  give. 


love  Him, 


love  Him, 


And  pur  -  chased  my  sal   .   va   -   tion     on     Cal  -  v'ry's  tree. 
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Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


J.  H.  STOCKTON. 


1.  Je  -  BUS  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry:  Un-less  Thou  help  me,  I  must  die;  Oh.bring  Thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,  And 

2.  Help-less  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt,But  yetThy  blood  was  for  me  spilt.  And  Thou  canat  make  me  what  Thouwilt, But 

3.  No  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  can  I  make. My  best  re-solves  I  on-ly  break;  Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake  And 

4.  I   thirst,    I  long  to  know  Thy  love, Thy  full  sal-va-tion  I  would  prove  ;But  since  to  Thee  I  cannot  move.  Oh, 

-  _    ,w  .  _    I  ^' 


Fine.  .Chorus 


2>.  S. — Oh,  bring  Thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,  And 

D  S. 


take  me 

14S 


I  am. 

Anoels  Hovrino  Round. 


OLD  MELODV  ARR.  BV  I.  H>  MKUEDITH. 


1.  There  are  angels  hov'ringround,There  are  an-gelshov'ring  round,  There    are    an  .  gels  an-gela  hov'ring 'round. 

2.  They  will  carry  the  tidings  home;They  will  carry  the  tidings  home;They  will  carry, will  carry  the  ti-dings  home. 


3  To  the  new  Jerusalem,  etc.  5  And  Jesus  bids  us  come,  etc. 

!4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home,  etc.  6  Let  him  that  heareth  come,  etc. 


7  There  is  glory  all  around,  etc. 

8  "We  are  on  our  journey  home,  etc. 


I'LL  Live  for  Him. 


143 


R.  E.  Hudson, 
M. 166  r  J 


USED  n-v  PI 


C,   R.  nUlVBXR. 


life,  my  love,  I  give 
now  be  -  lieve  Thou  dost 
Thou    who  died  on 


to   Thee,  Thou  Lamb    of  God,  who  died      for  me; 

re  -  ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I     might  live; 

va  -  ry  To  save   my  soul  and  make     me  free, 

-0-  .        _  _  -h-  _  '  -m- 


life 


CHO.-ril 


live 


for     Him    who     died       for     me,     How     hap  -  py      then  my 


shall  be! 


I 

O 

And 
I 


may        I  ev 
now     hence  -  forth 
con    -    se    -  crate 


I'll 
my 


faith 
trust 
life 


ful        be,  My 

in       Thee,  My 

to        Thee,  My 

/7\ 


Sa  -  viour  and  my  God! 
Sa  -  viour  and  my  God! 
Sa  -  viour      and       my  God! 


who  died 


Revive  Us  Aoain, 


144 


■WM.  P  MACKAY, 

::i 


J.  J.  HUSBAND. 

-4-r-l  1  


1.  We  praise  Thee.O  God!  For  the  Son    of    Thy  love.  For 

2.  "We  praise  Thee.O  God!  For  the  Spir  -  it     of    light,  "Who  has  shown  us  our  Sa  -  viour,  Andscattered  ournight. 

3.  All    glo  -  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.    Who  has  borne    all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Re-vive    us     a -gain,    Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kind  -  led  With  fire  from  a  -  bove. 
e-  •  m       m       .      *       -        -P-     P     ^     ^  ^ 


I  AiM  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 


14^ 


Wm.  McDonald. 


Used  by  Pbrmission- 


W.  G.  FiSCHRR. 


D.  C. 


L  I  am  com-ing  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind;  lam  counting  all  but  dross, I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho.— I  am  trusting, Lord, in  Thee;Ble3t  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry;  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, Save  me,  Jesu3,8ave  me  now. 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee  3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee,  4  In  the  promiaea  I  trust 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within;  Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store;    Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied.; 

Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, — Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be,  I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

**I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.*!  Wholly  Thine  f  orevermore.  I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


Whiter  than  Snow. 

Isaiah  1 ;  18. 


Wm.  g.  Fishek.    by  per. 

4-.-.  UrJ  I 


1.  Lordje-sus,   I  long  to  be  per-fect-ly  whole;  I  want  thee  for  ev  -  er  to  live  in  my  soul;  Break  down  ev'ry 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throneintheskies,  And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sac-ri  -  fice;     I  give  up  my - 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,  Thou  see-st  I  pa-tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create;  To  those  who  have 

i    ^  I  INI  I  I 

 »-n*— •-T»-ra  s  g— rfg  ^-r^  »     ^   p*— -1*— *-rg  s  m-T<^  •-r »- 


i-dol,  cast  out  ev'ry  foe; 

self,  and  what-ev-er  I  know.  ^  Now  washme, and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow,  Whit-er  than  snow,  yes,  whit-er  than  snowj 
sought  Thee ,  Thou  never  said'  st  No. 


14T 

M".  Williams. 


Guide  Me. 


William  l.  viner. 


Ji*  1 

ri  J  J      -J  -1  ^ 

T^*  

1.  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land;   I      am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty; 

2.  O  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  flow;  Let  the  fi  -  ery,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside;  Bear  me  thro' the  swelling  current, 


Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand:  Bread  of  heaven.  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till     I  want  no  more. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro':  Strong  Deliv'rer,  Strong  Deliv'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strengthand shield. 

Land  me  safe  on   Canaan's  side:_  Songs  of  praises.  Songs  of  praises  I      will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee. 

I  -     I         I    n  _    _   _    _  _j  ^  _  _  -  ^. 
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Tr.  J.  BORTHWICK. 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilti 


C.  M.  VON  WEBER,    Asa.  H.  p.  M, 


1  1 

1 

1 

1.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt !  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine !  In  -  to  Thy  hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  re  •  sign; 

2.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt !  Tho' seen  thro' many  a  tear.   Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap -pear; 

3.  My  Je -sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  All  shallbe  well  for  me;  Each  changing  future  scene  I  gladly  trust  with  Thee: 

^^-^pt  ±-m.^m.  ^f=2 — 3; — * — r-^.. 


.|:=i:Epz=:;gz=^z=t:=Er-r-r-^-^rEg-"-^H 


Thro'  sorrow, orthro' joy, 


Conduct  me  as  Thine  own.  And  help  me  Still  to  say,  My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done! 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept,  And  sor-rowed  oft  a-lone.    If   I  must  weep  withThee,  My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done! 

'  in  life 


Straightto  myhomea-bove  I 


trav-el  calm-ly  on.    And  sing. 


or  death,  My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done! 


I  i 


Let  the  Lower  Lights  be  Buriviivg.  149 

Matthew  5  :  16. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy    From  His  lighthouseev-er  more,  But  to   us    He  gives  the  keeping 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set-tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar;  Ea-  ger  eyes  are  watching,  longing 

3.  Trim  your  fee-ble  lamp,  my  brother,  Some  poor  sail-or,  tempest-tost,    Try-ingnow  to  make  the  har-bor. 


Fine. 


I  1^  U' 

D.S.—  Some  poor  fainting,struggling  seaman 


Of  the  lights  a-long  the  shore. 
For  the  lights  a-long  the  shore. 
In   the  darkness  may  be  lost. 


Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning!  Send  the  gleam  a-cross  the  wave! 


You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 

Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 


ISO 


J.  K.  GOTJLD. 


1.  Je  -   sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot   me,    O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

2.  As      a   moth- er  stills  her  child.  Thou  canst  hush  the  o-caan  wild; 

3.  When  at  last     I   near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 


Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will, 
Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 


Hid-  ing  rock  andtreach'rous  shoal;  Chart  and  compass  came  from  The 
When  Thousaystto  them, "Bestill."WondrousSov'reignof  the  sea, 


Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
ear  not,  I     will  pi  -  lot  thee. 


«   ri=^  m-  •  ^ — *  •  ^ 
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The  Cross  of  Calvary. 
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Arbl  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  It's  not 'mid  scenes  of  revel  My  heart  delights  to  be;  Butit'swheremySavionrsuffered-The  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry. 

2.  Othematchlesslovetliatbouglitme,Obond3thatsetmefree,  Shout  glo-ry  un  -  to  glo-ry,  TheCrossof  Cal-va-ry. 

3.  When  Satan's  hostspursueme,Where  think  ye  I  should  flee?  Un  -  to  thisblessed  refuge,  The  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry. 

4.  Thus  for-ev-er  let  me  lin-ger  Where  Christ  gives  lib-er-ty  ;And  twine  my  heart-strings  roundit-The  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry. 


The  Cross  once  raised  forme,  The  Cross  once  raised  for  thee;  Butit'swheremySavioursuffered— The  Cross  of  Cal-  va-ry. 
The  Cross  once  raised  for  me.  The  Cross  once  raised  for  thee;  Shout  glo-ryun-to  glo-ry,  TheCrossof  Cal-va-ry. 
The  Cross  once  raised  for  me.  The  Cross  once  raised  for  thee;  Un  -  to  this  bless-ed  ref-uge,  The  Cross  of  Cal-  va-ry. 
Ihe  Cross  once  raised  for  me,  The  Cross  once  raised  for  thee;  And  twinemyheart-stringsroundit-The  Cross  of  Cal-  va-ry. 


Titles  are 

A  Band  of  Boys   39 

A  Channel  of  Blessing.  ...  3.i 

A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have.  109 

A     glorious     invitation     now  2j 

A  happy  band  of  reapers....  61- 

A  manger,  a  mother,  a  baby  32 

A  Starless  Crown   132 

Alas!    and    did    my    Saviour  98 

All  My  Life  I   Give   12 

All  my  life  in  service  I  would  12 

All  Things  are  Yours   6) 

All  Thy  Works  shall  praise  78 

Almighty   Lord   48 

Angels  Hov'ring  Round   142 

Around  the  Throne  of  God  106 

At  the  Cross   98 

Awake!  awake!  and  sing  the  54 

Awakening  Chorus    54 

Beautiful  Words  of  Jesus.  .  38 

Be  not  Afraid   82 

Behold    the    loving     Saviour  93 

Blessed  Surrender   44 

Blest  be  the  Tie   130 

Blossom  Bells   77 

Brighten  some  Pathway  ...  30 

Brightly   beaxus   our   Father's  149 

Can  He  Count  on  You....  22 

Christ   is   beside   thee,    ready  74 

Christ,    our    mighty    Captain,  93 

Christian  soul,  be  not  afraid  116 

Closer  to  Thee   117 

Come,   ev'ry  soul  by  sin   op-  96 

Come  Sinner  Come   120 

Come  Thou  Almighty  King  137 
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